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1.  Bring,  0  mom,  thy  mus-ic,  Bring,  0  .night,  thy  silence.    0-cean,chantthy 

2.  Light  ns,  lead  us,  love  us,  Cry  Thy  grop-ingna-tions,Pleading  in  their 
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rap-ture  to  _The  stormwind  coursing  free.  Sun  and  moon  are  sing-ing,. 
thousand  tungs  But  naming  on  -ly  Thee,     "Weay-ingblind-ly  out  Love's 


winftfrftTM     jhi:f  ^m 


Thou  art  our  Cre -a  -  tor     „„         ^       ,   .  ±      ,     . 


tt^    ,„  , „     l„»\v„«J    "Whowert  and  art  and  ev- er- more  shalt  be, 
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Life  and  death  Thy  creatures,  praiseThee  mighty  Giv-erj  Song  and  prayr  are 
Life  nor  death  can  part  us,  0  Thou  Love  e- ter-nal,  Shepherd  of  the 
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ris-ing  up  Irombeast  and  bird  and  tree.       LcJ,  they  praise  and  van- is  h 
wand-ring  star  And  souls  that  wayward  flee.     Home-ward  draws  our  spiri  t 
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Land  of  Rest 

Copyright  1987  by  Tbopo  Harris 


Thoro  Harris 


m 


1.  I'   am  bound  for  a    land  far  be.yond  the  seaWnerethe   glo-ry 

2.  There  the  street  pavd  with  gold  we  some  day  shall  tread,  AIL  the  beau- ties 

3.  Let   us  stead-fast  and_faith-ful  to    Je.sus  prove  Till  He  bids  us 
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of  God     is     the  light  (peaceful  and  light)  And  the  host  of  theransom'd 
of^heavVLto     ad  _  mire  (nev-er  to  tire)  "With  the  blessed  Re-deem-er 
to  meet     in    the    air_  (meet  Him  up  there);  0   the  gift  of  His  boundless, 
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are  beck-'ning_  me  "To  the  .  ci  -  ty   of  pearly  white  (ci-ty  of  white) 
for    us   who  _  died,  When,He  eafls  to  His  own  come  highr  (comeye  up  highr) 
un -'  dy-  ing   love  "Who  for _ us .  doth  this  home  pre-pare(goodiy  and  fair)! 
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There,  is    rest,  per-feet  rest,  In  thehome_of  ^the 

heavenly  rest,  for  the  opprest, 
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pure    and     blest,  'Jn     rthe  land  of  the 

the     ho  -  ly  and  blest,  beau-ti-ful  land 
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free  Where  my  lov- ing  Savior  waits  for 'me  r    r   y    [ 

home  of  the  free       l        Sav  -   ior  (o-ver  the  sea). 
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I  Have  a.  Friend 
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1 .  As     I      am  trav 

2.  Some  timesthe  path 
3.,  Andihen  at  timea 


ling    on  my  homeward  way.  I  am,  be  - 

seems lone-some,dark  and   drear,    The  sun  is 
the  sun  comes  shin- ing    thru,    All  doubt  is 
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set  by  tri  -  als  day    by     day:    Earth  friends  de-ceive 

hid,  the  clouds.of  doubt  ap  -  pear,       My  heart  grows  sad 

gone,  the  word  of   God  is      true,       I      am   re-deem'd, 
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cause  jny  feet    to    stray;  But  by  God's  grace  I  turn  to  them  and  say: 

hope  seems  al-most  gone;  But  up    a  -  bove  I  see  the  blessed  '  One. 

soul  is  thrill'da-  gain,  And  so  with  joy  I  sing  the  sweet  re  -  frain. 
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ave  a  Friendwho  loyes  me  as    a_moth-er,  He  soothes  a-way 
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the  burn.-,  ing  tears  that  come; __„When  dan-ger  lurks  He  shields  me 

of  an-guish.  as  they  come; 
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as     a  broth-er:     I  place  my  trust 


in  Him  to  lead  me    home. 
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Leaning  on  His  Mighty  Arm 
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1.  I      am  safe  -  ly       walk-ing    in  life's  up-ward  way, 

2.  Bless-ed    fel  -  low-  ship!  0  what    di  -  vine  re-pose!  Lean-ing    on    His 

3.  Naught  have  I  to       fear  and    not    a  thing    to  dread, 
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And  my  pathway  glows  with  sunshine  ev'ry  day, Leaning  on  His 

might-yarm;    Tho   a -round  me  rage  a  threat  'ning  host  of  foes  I  am  lean-ing 

My  Ee-deem-er  near,  I   scan  the  road  a-head,Leaning  on  His 
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might-y  arm. 

on    His  arm. Sweet-ly  lean-ing  on  Love's  mighty  arm  Day    by 

might-y  arm.  might-y  arm 
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Day  by  day 
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from  all    a-larm,  on    His  arm. 
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The  People  of  His  Name 
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•1.  The  Lord  will  come  some  day  To  catch  His  bride  a-way;      This  message 

2.  The  Spirit   and  the    word     A  -  gree  that  Christ  our  Lord  Can  save  us 

3.  Te  sleep-ing  vir-gins,  rise      H  ye    would  gain  the  prize;    Your  vessel 
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hear  His  waiting  saints  proclaim, 
from  the  car-nal  mind  of  shame 
fill,  your  lamps  be  all    a-flamel 


0  how  their  spirits  yearn       To 
H  on  -  ly    we   be-lieve        And 
The  mid-night  cry  is  heard,    The 


welcome  His  re-turnl 
in  our  hearts  receive 
slumb'ring  earth  is  strr'd: 
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He's  coming  for  the   people   of    His   name. 

Re-mis-sion   of    our   sin  in  Je  -  sus'  name. 

He's  coming  for  the  people   of    His    name. 
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D.S.meetHimintheair!        He's  coming  for  the   people     of    His    name. 
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He's  com-ing  back  some  day  "    Just  as  He  went  a-way,      The  nail  scars 
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as  when  He  died  on  Calv'ry'sbrow. 
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Sweet  Land  of  Rest 


Copyright,  1937,  by  Thoro  Harris        THORO  HARRIS 


I* 
i 

1.  Sweet  land   of   rest!  for 

2.  No        tranquil  joys    on 

3.  To      Christ  my  Lord  I 

4.  I      sought  at   once  my 


thee    I    sigh;When  shall  the   mo-ment 
earth    I  know,  No     peace-ful,  sheltering 
fled  _  for  rest     He      bade  me  cease   to 
Sav-ior^s  side,  No    more   my  steps  shall 
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1.  come? 

2.  dome; 

3.  roam, 

4.  roam; 
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shall  lay  mine        ar-mor    by    And  dwell 

This  world's  a    wil  -  der  -  ness    of    wo,  This  world 

And    lean   for    suc-cor        on    His  breast  Till  He 

With  Him    I'll  brave  death's  chill-ing  tide   And  reach 


6_       mi 


:£=£ 


:^: 


-g     1 1  — ^— — i — 


t: 


moment    come; 


.Refrain 


*=* 


£ 


^— v— *>- 


\>       V       ' 
l.with  Christ  at  home  (with  Christ  at  home)? 

2.  is    not    my  home  (is  not  my  home)  .While  we  watch  and  pray  Let  ug  work 

3.  con-duct  me  home  (conduct  me  home). 

4.  my  heav'nlyhome(my  heav'nly  home). 
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a -way,  Nev  -  er  cease  to  fight  For  the  truth  and  right, Brave-ly  la  -  bor 
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r  In  the  City  Where  the  Lamb  is  Light. 

Cop.vTighted*  MCMXXII  by  R.  E.  Winsett..  in.  "Songs  of  the  Coming  King." 
Herbert  Buffum  R.  E.  Winsett. 
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1.  There's  8  coun-try  far  be-yond  the  star-ry  sky, There's  a  cit  -  y  where  there 

2.  Here  we  have  »Jir  days  of  sunshine  but  we  know, That  the  sun  which  shines  up- 

3.  There  the  flow-ers  bloom  for  -ev  -  er  and  the  day  Shall  be  one  e  -  ter  -  nal 
4  Here  we  have  our  dis-ap-point-mentsall  the  while  And  our  fond-est  hopes  but 
5.  Then  let  sun-light  fade  let  twi-light  bring  it'sgloom.Not  a  shad-ow  can  my 


nev  -  er  comes  a  night;  If  we're  faith  -  ful  we  shall  go  there  by  and  by, 
on     us  no-ff  so  bright  Will  be  changed  to  clouds  and  rain  un  -  til  we  go, 
day  with  -  out  a  night;  And  our  tears  shall  be  for  -  ev  -  er  wiped  a  -  way, 
meet  withbit-ter  bIight;Tho'  by  night  we  weep  the  morning  brings  a  smile, 
bliss  -  ful  Seul  af-fright;  For-   I   know  that  up     in  heav-en  there  is  room, 
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'Tis  the    cit  -  y  where  the  Lamb  is  the  light. 

To    the  tit  -  y  where  the  Lamb  is  the  light. 

In     thai,  tit  - .  y.  wilere  the  Lamb  is  the  light.  In  that  cit-y  where  the  Lamb 

4. 5.  In     thf  t  cit  -  y  where  Che  Lamb  is  the  light. 
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D.  S.-I    an?  go  -  ing  where  the  Lamb  is  the  light. 
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is    he  light,  (beau-ti-ful  light,)  The  cit  -  "y  where  there  com  -  eth    no 
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Redeemed  by  Love 
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1.  The  bur -den    of    my    Ufe    hatf  roll'd,I've  struggled  thru  the  mire; 

2.  I've   left  the  path    of  death  and  sin,  The    way    of    life    I    trace, 

3.  Sin's  lur  -  ing  song    is   lost    among  The  strains  that  fall  on  me 

4.  The  voice  of  world  -  ly  plea-sure  calls,Bnt  thrills  no  more  my  breast; 

5.  By    step   and  step    of    joy    I    rise,  I     feel       a    pres-ence  strong; 
^  1.  Strug     -     gled  thru  the  mire; 
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1.  The  love   of    Christ    I  have  and  hold  And  noth-ing    more    de  -  sire. 

2.  While  round  a-bout    me  and  with  -   in    Flow    end-less  streams  of  grace. 

3.  From  those  who  sing  the  tri  -  umph  song  Be  -  side   the    crys-  tal    sea. 

4.  I    look     be  -  yond,  at  jas  -  per    walls  And  pal  -  a    -    ces    of    restl 

5.  The  song  with  -  in     my  spir  -   it     dies—  My    joy    sur  -  pass  -  es  songl 
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Ee-deem'd  by  love,   im-mor-tal  love  Which  sways  all  worlds  a-bove, 

love  the    star  -ry  worlds  a-bove, 
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A  fath  -  um  -  less  and  shoreless  sea  Which  flows  for    all   hu-man  -  i  -  ty, 
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I     sing  while    a  -  ges  move, All  hail,  Re-deem-ing  Love! 
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The  Day  of  Redemption. 
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1.  The     na-tiona  are  break-ing,  And  Is  -  rael's  a  - 

2.  The    fig   tree     is    grow-ing;  Je  -  ru-salem's  re  • 

3.  Heaven's  pow'rs  are  shak-ing,  And  many  are  mis  - 

4.  False  prophets  are    cry  -  ing,  And  men  are    de 
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wak  -  ing,  The  signs  in  the 
•  stor-ing  Her  na  -  tion  -  al 
tak  -  ing  God's  meaning  to 
-  ny  -  ing  That  Je  -  sua  the 


1.  Bi  -  ble  fore  -  told;        The     Gen  -  tile    days 

2.  life,  long  de   -  throned;  To  -  day    she      is 

3.  be       of  the      sky;         God's'  church  is     the 

4.  Christ  is  our      God:        Tho    this    gen  -  er  - 


numbered,  With  hor-rors    en  - 
call  -  ing,  Her    lat  -  ter  rain's 
pow  -  er  That's  shak-ing    this 
a  -  tion  Spurna  God's  rev-el  - 
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1.  cum-bered;    E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    soon  will    un  -  fold. 

2.  fall  -  ing,  "Re-turn,     0    dis-persed,  to  your    own." 

3.  hour:  The    day   of     re  -  demp  -  tion     is     nigh. 

4.  a    -   tion,  We'll  walk  where  th'  a-pos-tles  have  trod. 
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demp-tion     is  near, Men's  hearts  are  f ail-ing     for  fear; Be 

so  near,  for  fear; 
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filled  with  the  Spirit,  Your  lamps  trim'd  and  clear,  Look  up!  your  redemption  is     near. 
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10  Wonderful  City  of  Gold 
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1.   Lo,     a      ci-ty     on  _high  where  there  fall- eth^ojiightWhose  ii 


1.  Lo,     a      ci-ty     on  _high  where  there  fall- eth^ojught,Whose  in_ 

2.  AlL_the_ran-soiii(lwilLreign_withtheir  glo-ri-fied Lord  And  the 

3.  Let  us     la  -Jbor  and.  pray tilL  our  Christ  shall  ap.  pear.  As    the 
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light  of  His  pres-ence  be  -hold, 
prophets  so      of-  ten  fore-told; 
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There  the  glo  _  ry     of    God 
And  the    ci  -  ty  with  wealth 
We    re  -  joice  to    be  -  lieve 
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and  the  Lamh  giv-eth light  To  that  won-der-ful  ci  -  ty.  of  gold, 

of   the    ag-es    is  stor  a— Tis  the  won-der-ful.  ci- ty  of  gold, 

ifis  re-turn-ing    is  near  Who  pre-par-eth  that  ci .  ty  of  gold. 
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s-  e  d_Ee ,  deem-  e  r  with  rap-  ture  b  e-hold;  They  will  feast  r 
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In  that  won-der-ful   ci-ty    of  gold. 
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1  ]  Where  We'll  Never  Grow  Old. 

J,    c.  M.  '  Jas.  C.  Moore, 

Effectively. 
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1.  I      have  heard  of      a  land  on  the  far-a  -  way  strand,  'Tis  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful 

2.  In  that    beau  -  ti-ful  home  where  we'll  never  more  roam,  We  shall  be  in  the 

3.  When  our  work  here  is  done  and  the  life  crown  is  won,   And  our  troubles  and 
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home  of  the  soul;  Built  by  Je  -  sns  on  high,  there  we  nev  -  er  shall  die, 
sweet  by  and  by;  Hap-  py  praise  to  the  King  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  sing, 
tri  -  al's  are   o'er;     All  our   sor  -  row  will  end,  and  our  voic-es     will  blend, 
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'Tis  a  land  where  we  nev  -  er  grow  old. 
'Tis  a  land  where  we  nev  -  er  shall  die. 
With  the  loved  ones  who've  gone  on  be-fore. 
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Nev  -  er  grow  old, 


Where  we'll 
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nev  -  er    grow  old,  In     a  land  where  we'll  nev-er  grow    old,      Nev  -  er  grow 
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old,  nev  -  er   grow  old,  In     a  land  where  we'll  nev  -  er  grow  old. 

Where  we'll 
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Jas.  C.  Moore,  Owner. 
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JA_  -  mid  earth's  toil  and.  wear-  i  -  ness,  We  watch  fop  Thee,0  King, 
"We    wait  un-til    Thy  voice  shall breakA- cross  the jrest-less  strife, 
long  to  stand  with-  in  Thy  lightj  To  see  Theeface  "to.  face 
turn  from  earth  un-  sat-  is-  fied;   We  strain  our  eag-er  eyes 
come.and  claim  Thy  ran-somed  ones,  For  we  have  wait-ed  long 
thou  our  guide;  while  yet  our  feet  Must  tread  the  earth-ly  way, 
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1 .  And  know  that  some  I  un-  cloud-  edmorn.  Our  promised  Lord  will  hring. 

2.  TJn  -  tiL  Thy  hand  shall  guide  our  feet  To  realms  of  end-  less  life. 

3.  Be  -  yond  this  shad- ow   land  of   life    To  fincL  a  rest- ing  place. 

4.  To    watch  the  dawu-ing     of  the  day    Break  o-  ver  Par- a  -.  dise. 

5.  To    wel-come_Thee,  our   ris-  en  .Lord,  With. glad tri-umph-ant  song. 

6.  AM  lead  Thy  pil-grims  thru  the  night.  To  _  ev  -  er-last-ing  day. 
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We  are_wait-ing for  the  prom-is'd  dawn      r     '      Of  the  wondrous 

ho -lv  dawn 


res  -  ur- rec-tion  mora,-  '     We  are  wait- ing    for  the  day 
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When  the  clouds  shall  roll  a.way  And  the  King  shall  re- turn  to  reign. 
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1.  Ju    -    de  -  an    hills  were  wrapt    in  gloom,  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem     in    sleep; 

2.  Till    earth  was    rent    by  earthquake  shock, An      an  -  gel     rent  the    air 

3.  His    face    was    like    the    lightning    flame, His    rai-ment    snow  -y    white; 

4.  The        o-rient    sky  was  flush'd  with  red,    The  dawn   had  just     be  -  gun 

5.  Ee  -  fus'd,    a  -  bus'd  and    cm   -   ci  -  tied,  He    fell     a  -  mid     the   strife, 
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1.  A        Eo-man  guard    a-round     a    tomb  Their    lone-ly     vig  -  il 

2.  And  roll'd  the  stone   from   Joseph's  rock   And  sat      up  -  on        it 

3.  The  keep  -  ers     as    the    dead  be-came    Be  -  fore    the      an  -  gel 

4.  When  up- ward    from  His    rock  -  y    bed  Eose   our     un  -  set  -  ting 

5.  But    won    a    world  the    day    He    died  And  rose    her  Prince   of 
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We    hail    the        gor-geous      dawn,  The  light      of    Eas  -  ter  morn,  As 
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songs    of      joy    we   sing; 
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The     bells,  the    love  -  ly 
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as  songs  of    joy    we  sing; 


~ir 


^=rs=fc 


:zt=: 


3=ftg^|^E=g 


zqp: 


-r 


** 


^-*- 


flow's, 

3*- 


B± 


Pro-claim    that    Christ  is      ours,  Our     ris  -  en    Lord  and  King. 
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God  With  Us  Immanuel 
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1.  Nev  -  er   shone    a    light    so    fair,    Nev-  er      fell    so    sweet    a    song 

2.  Still    that   ju  -    bi  -  lee      of    song  Breaks  up  -  on    the      ris  -  ing  mora; 

3.  Wel-come   now  the    bless- ed  day    When  we  praise  the   Lord  our  King; 
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As    the    cho  -  rus      in    the      air    Chant-ed      by      the    an  -  gel  throng; 
While  the  an  -  them  rolls      a  -  long  Floods  of    light    the  earth    a  -  dorn; 
We  would  here    our   hom-age    pay    And    His    love  with  glad-ness   sing. 
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Ev'-ry    star  took 

Oldandyouug  take  up   the    sto  -  ry,  Christ  has  come, the  King  of    glo  -  ry, 

Let  the  world  take 

■J-  -A 


djt=M=f=^L 


fe^=£ 


fe* 


=P 


fe 


H S H ^f  - 


=* 


Come  in  hum  -  ble  hearts  to  dwell,  God    with    us,    Im  -  man  -  u  -  el, 
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Come  in    hum  -  ble  hearts    to  dwell,  God  with    us,    Im-man  -  u  -    el. 

tF-    -P-    £    ^^ 


r- 


£ 


±= 


£=£ 


3E 


pi 


15  When  Jesus  Comes  Again 
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1.  "We  will  raise    a     nofe  of     glad-ness,  A     loud  tri-tunph-ant  strain, 

2.  With  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied    im-  mor.  tals  WhoVe  crust the  stormy  main 

3.  Then  the  God    of  earth  and  heav- en     Love's  secret  will  ex-plain 
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We  will  bid     fare- well    to    sad-ness,  To  mourn-ing  grief  and  pain; 
We  will  pass  the    pearl -y    p or- tals    Our    E.den    to  re- gam; 
the  bit  -  ter    cup  was  giv-en      The   Fa.ther  will  mate  plain 
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0  -  ver    sin    and  death  vic-tor- ious  With  ran. somd  saints  to  reign, 
Safe  with-  in  that  home  for-  ev  -  er,    And  cleans'd  fromev-'ry  stain, 
For  the   ran-som'd  saints  who  loveHim,Who  fol  -  low'd  in  His  train, 
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We  will  swell  the  joy-ful    cho-rus  •* 

We  will  leave  God's  presence  nev- er     When  Je.sus  comes  a -gain. 

Shall  be  close  com- pan-  ions  of  HM  . 
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When    Je-sus  comes  a- gain, _  The  Sav-ior  of- all  men, 

our  might-y  Lord,  e-ter-natWord, 
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s'll  sing  His  praise  Thru  end-less  days  When  Je-sus  comes  a- gain. 
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The  Message  for  Today 
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1.  'JrFor  all  God's  ere  -  a  r  tion  There.waits  xes  -to  -  ra.-tion,  And  this 

2.  The  day  now    is    dawn -ing   Of  .  heav'ns  gold- en  mom-ing  As   clear  - 

3.  A-bove  us    are    hov-'ring God's  an- gels   un- cov-'ring  The  wiles- 

4.  Tho  dread  con-ster- na -tion  Sweep  o-ver   our   na- tion,  We    fear 
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1.  is  the  me8-sage  He   send-eth    to-day.      KWefearnot  the   ter-  ror 

2.  ly  there  shin- eth  The  pure.  gos-peLlight;  Tho  some  are    op-pos-  ing 

3.  of  the  scorn-ful  Who'd  hedge. up_the_way;  jOurMas-ter    is  .lead -ing 

4.  ..not  the     de  -  luge  Of  slaughter  and  blood;  _  In.  Him  we  are    hid  -  ing 
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dark-ness  and   er-.ror,  For   Je-  sus   has  shown  us  the  way. 
2.  Their  pur -pose,  dis-clos-  ing,  Whose  hearts  are  hot  clean  in  His    eight. 
.3..  His  chos-en.who'reJieeding  .His  sum-mons  to    ser-  vice   to  -  day. 
4.  AncLsafe-ly      a  -  bid  -  ing,  We.dread  not   the  day    of    the^Lord. 
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God  send-eth  His    le-gions  To  earth's  farthest    re-gions  To  scat-  ter 
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name,  Seek  to   gath-er  the  wandrers  to  -  day. 

tid-ings  pro-claim,       Go  go   gath-er  them  in. 
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The  Message  of  His  Coming. 
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1.  We're  look- ing  for    Hiacom-ing,  in     the  clouds  of  heav  ■  en,   Com-ing 

2.  We're  long*  ing  for    the   glo  •  ry,  that    a  -  waits  the  faith*  ful,  They  who 
8.  We're  pray-  ing  for    the    ad -vent,  of    our  'bless  -ed   lav-ionr,  Who  has 
4.  We     see    the  signs  ap  -  pear  -  ing,  of     His  bless -ed    com -ing,    Lo,  be- 
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back   to    earth   to    cafc-'i  a  -  way  His  own,   Then  may   we    all     be  read  - 
o  •  ver-  come,  and    ev  -  ry    con-  flict  win,   Press  ev  •  er  bra?e-  ly     on  - 

Erom-ised    life     to     all    who  trust  His  grace,  His  com  -  ing  now    ia    pend  -> 
old    the   fig    leaves  now  be  -  com- ing  green,  The  gos  -  .pel    of     His  King  - 
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Z.JJ  «  m-Jl-i-|-»t  ery  is   gw  -  -en,  To   go  and  reign  with  Christ  on  His  throne. 
ward,  tte^seis  life   e-tor-  nal,  To   all  who  win  the  fight   o  -  rer  sS. 

ing,  the  message  be  -  ing  8iv  -  en,  And  soon  we'll  see  our  Lord  face  tc  face. 

dom,  hasgone  to  er-  'ry  na-tion,  That  we  are  near  the  end  can  be  seen. 


Glad-ly,  may  we  her -aid  themes-sage   of  Eis'bless-ed '  ap-pear- ing,  Soon  He's 
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com-ing  in  glo-  ry,  tell  to  one  and  all; 


Then  a-wake,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  why 
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alum-ber  when  the  end  is   near -ing,  But  get  read- y    for  the  fin  -  al     call. 
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The  Army  of  Love 
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2. 
3. 
4. 
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0  the  Lord  who  hath  spread  the  he av- ens  o'er  head,  Who  cre- 
Tn  His  arm-  y  of  love  right  brave -ly  we  move,  *Un  -  a  - 
Let  the  stand- ard  of  truth  he  borne  by  our  youth,  Let  it* 
Look,be  -  hold  how  they  quake!  how  sin's  le- gions break!  And  ob  - 
But  their  tri-  umph  o'er  sin,   this  crown  which  they  win j  Who  would 


Hip 


s 


p— V 


^p 


P3 


m 


£=S 


i==a: 


WF=* 


1.  at  -  ed    the-. world   a  -  round  us,     Tt      is    He  whose  al- might- y 

2.  fraid,  nev-  er    once  des-pair-ing,  With  a  sword    in.  our  hand  at 

3.  ban-  ner  di  -  vine,  all—  glo-rious,  Wave  se  -  rene  -  ly   o'er. head  "By 

4.  serve  thru  the    bat  -tie's  frown-  ing,   How  the  dear  Sav- ior  stands  with 

5.  not  with    a    proud  heart  wear  it?   And  their  joy-ous    re -ward,  the 
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1.  pow-  er      of    light  From  the    fet  -  ters     of    sin     un- bound   us. 

2.  Je  -  sus'  com-  mand  Strong  for  ser-vice,    a-  lert  for     dar-ing.^ 

3.  God  we    are      led     And    in'    Him    we     are     all    vie  -  to  -  riousj' 

4.  palms  in   His  hands,  All    the    faith- ful-    for-  ev  -  er    crown-ing. 

5.  praise  of  their  Lord,  Who  would  not   glad-ly  strive   to     share    it? 
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March  a  -  long,  for-ward  go    'Gainst  the    wi  -    ly      fol.  We  would 
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God  and  the   right  "When  their  Gap- tain    is  Christ  our  Sav  -    ior. 
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i.  There's  a    va-  cant  place  to  _  be    fill  donee  more:  "Who  will  stand  with 

2.  Will  you  keep  your  place whenthe bat-tie's  on    Withyour  com-rades 

3.  "Will  you  join  our. ranks  as  we  march  a- long  To    the  man-sions 
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all  the  true?  "Midthebat.tle's.din  and  the  can-non's  roar  Can  thd 
fall -ing  fast?  Can  He  count  on  you  till,  the  war  is  won  To  be 
built  on  high     To    a-dore  our  King  with  the.  ho- lythrong"Where  the 


Cap  -  tain  count  on  you? 

true_  till  day    is    past?  Can  the  Cap-tain  count  on  you? 

saints  will  nev-er    die?  on  you? 
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Are  you  one    of  His   tried  and  true?  Hear  the  bat-  tie 

.  His  tried  and  true? 
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cry,    You  must  fight  or    die     If    you'd  reign  with  Him  on    high. 
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God's  Wonderful  Book 
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1.  Tis    a    pre-cious   old  treas-ure      I  read    ev-'ry  day,    For   it 

2.  'Tis  the  store-house  of  wis.  dom  God's  ser-vants  possess,    It  pro- 

3.  0- this  price-less,  old  vol-ume     I  val-ue    and  love,  For   it 
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feeds  me_and  leads  me  a  -  long  my  way**1  And.  it  warns  me  when-ev-er     I 
vides  ah -lest,  conn-sel  when  foes  distress,  Giv-ing  com-fort  in  sor- row,  true 
tells  of    a   man-sion  in   heav'n  a-bove  And  of  Je-sus  who  suffer'd  His 
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stum-hle     or_  stray,-  \ 

rap-ture.and  rest:  ('Tis  the  Bi-ble,_  God's  won-der- ful    Bi    - 

mer-cy    to  prove:) 
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Bi-ble    I      read, 
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"When  the  sor-  roWclouds  rofll  God's  Book,  His.  won-  der-  ful     Bi  -  hie. 

i4|iff  ft  T'T'fFn&ri 


21  His  Hand  in  Mine. 
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1.  Close  to   my    Re-deem -er,  homeward   go  -  ing,  Walk-ing  in    the  sun-light  of 

2.  Close  to   my    Re-deem  -  er,   noth  -  ing  fear  -  ing,     E  -  ven  when  the  bil  -  lows  a  - 

3.  Close  to   my    Re-deem -er,  naught,  can  harm  me;   On   His  pre-cious  life    I    may 
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love    di  -  vine,  Joy  and  praise  my  hap  -  py    heart  o'er-flow  -  ing,  Hold-ing  fast  His 
round  me  roll;  For  His  ten  -der  voice  is        al  -  ways  cneer-lng,  Keeping  strong  my 
now    de  -  pend;  All  the  host  of    sin  could  not    a  -  larm  me —  He   will  hold  me 
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hand      in      mine  (His   hand    in    mine) 

trust  -  ing    soul  (my    trust -ing  soul).  Close  to  my    Re-deem -er,    trust  -  ing 

to         the    end   (un  -    to      the    end). 
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ev  -  er,  List'ning  to  His  words  of    love  di  -  vine,      Nev  -  er  will    I  doubt  Him, 
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Nev  -  er  walk  with-out  Him,  Close  to  my   Re-deem-er  with  His  wounded  hand  in  mine. 
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Bringing  In  the  Sheaves. 


Knowles  Shaw. 
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i.  Sow-ing    in     the  morn  -  ing,  sow-ing  seeds    of  kind-ness,  Sow  -  ing 

2.  Sow-ing    in     the   sun-shine,  sow-ing    in    the  shad-ows,    Fear- ing 

3.  Go  -  ing  forth  with  weep-ing,   sow-ing    for      the  Mas  -  ter,     Tho'    the 


Bi^t 


^ 


:c: 


-k± 


$r^T 


K      k 


itzzts: 


^=g: 


■tr-V— k- 


=E: 


:^= 


£= 


3— aT 


-=£ — v—t 


=* 


"£=£ 


^=3±i=*: 


—4— 


in  the  noon-tide  and  the  dew-y  eve;  Wait-ing  for  the  har-vest, 
neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilling  breeze;  By  and  by  the  har-vest, 
loss  sustained  our  spir  -it     often  grieves:  When  our  weeping's  o-ver. 
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and  the  time  of  reaping,  We  shall  come  rejoicing.bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
and  the  la  -  bor  end-ed,  We  shall  come  rejoicing, bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
He  will  bid  us  welcome,  We  shall  come  rejoicing, bringing  in  the  sheaves. 


j  Bring-ing     in  the  sheaves,  bringing    in      the  sheaves,  We  shall 

I  Bring-ing    in  the  sheaves,  bringing    in       the  sheaves,  We  shall 

-A-       -A-  *  -A-       -^-  -A-       -aV      -A-*  -A-     -^  -A-       ->*r 

£%f-j— P — ■       ^t     ■  j,  H     4- — — -|-W » s ^-! — -  4c-- ; 4--- — -Tf- — 4^ — 


>—>—>- 


,-f 


. — is — ^_. 
=^=F*EEE^^=At? 


J---1- 


:fcst= 


=*& 


come  re-joic-ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
come  re-joic-     (Omit.)    w 
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ng,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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The  Indwelling  God 

"0  that  I  knew  where  I  might  find  Him!"  Job.23:3 
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1.  Go    not,  my  soul,    in  search  of  Him;Thou  wilt  not  find  Him  there, 

2.  ThoH  an-swer-eth     a -lone  to   tho't  And  soul  withjsoul  hath  kin: 

3.  Thou  shaft  not  want  for  com-pa-ny     Nor  pitch  thy  tent  a  .  lone: 
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in  the.depths  of .  shad-ows  dim  Or  hights^of  up  -  per    air; 
The  out-ward_God  he_find-eth_not  WhoiindsJiot  God_with-  in. 
Th'  in-dwell-ing  God  wilLgo_withithee  And  showtheeof  His    own. 
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For  not    in    far- off  realms  of  space  Gods  Spir-it  hath  His   tnrone: 
And  if    the   vis  -  ion  come  to  thee    Re-veal'Aby  in-ward    sign, 
Then  go  not  thou  in  search  of  Him,   But  to  thy- self  re  -  pair; 
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In  ev*- 'ry  heart  He  find-eth  place  And  wait-yeth  to  be  known. 
Earth  will  be  full  of  De-i.  --ty  And  with  His  glo.ry  shine. 
Wait  thou  With-in.  the     silence  dim     And  thou  shalt  find  Him  there. 
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0      gift  of  gifts,0  grace  of  grace,That  God  should  condescend 
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To  make  thy  heart  His  dwell-ing  place  And  be  thy  dai  -  ly    Friend! 
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Tung-tied 


Religion. 
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1.  In      vi  -  sion  the  prophet    I  -  sa  -  iah  Found  out  the  true  state  of  his  soul: 

2.  Lo,   Pe  -  ter  be  -  lov  -  ed  and  chos-en,  With  Christ  in  that  dread  judgment  hall; 

3.  When  Laz'rus  was  waken'd  by  Je  -  sus,  Bro't  back  to  new  life  from  the  dead, 
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Unclean  lips  could  not  speak  God's  message;  The  seraphim   bro't   a    live    coal; 
When  test  -  ed  his  love  was  found  frozen,  He  would  not  own  Je  -  sus  at     all; 
All  f asten'd  and  fetterM  by  grave  clothes,  A    nap  -  kin  tied  o  -  ver  his  head, 


The  fire  wro't  the  work  of  un-  seal-ing,  His  lips  and  his  tung  were  set  free; 
But  when  tungs  of  fire  had  de  -  scend-ed  He  f ear'd  not  the  shame  and  the  loss, 
He     want  -  ed  to  give  God  the     glo-ry,  But  nev  -  er  could  speak,  don't  you  see? 
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And  0,  what  a  rap-tur- ousfeel-ing!  He  cried,  "Here  am  I:  send  me." 
Tra  -  di -tion  says  Pe-ter's  life  end-ed  Like  Je  -  sus  his  Lord,  on  the  cross. 
Till    Je-sus  commands,  in  the  sto  -  ry,  'Now  loose  him,  and  let   him  go  free." 
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& — The  shackles  that  bound  have  been  broken;  From  tung-tied  re-lig-ion  I'm  free. 


Chorus. 
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From  tung-tied  re-lig  -  ion  I'm  free, 


A  live  coal  was  bro't  un  -  to  me; 
TheSpir-it  isrest-ingon  me; 
The  grave  clothes  have  fallen  from  me; 


25  Lift  Up  Your  Heads 
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1.  He      comes  who  once  was  slain.      On.    rug'ged  Calv-ry's.  tree, 

2.  "When,  quak  -  ing  is  -  lands  fear     And-mountains  roll  a  -  way- 

3.  His     Spir  -.  it's  might- y  sword  ."That  wick-ed" shall  con. sume, 


3E 


5 


^^ 


¥ 


f 


^ 


ftt 


yiijfi  jmu^uiU'i 


That  where  in  tri-umphfie,^shallreigu|His_lit-  tie  flock  may   be. 
Ah,   how  may. sin- fuL  flesh  ap-pear    Tn_  that  mo-men- tous.  day? 
And  Christ  him-self,Godk  liv  .  ingWord, .  Pro-nounce  his  fin  -  al   doom. 
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8aints,lift  up  your  head,  Pro, clainLre-demp-l!ionfc  hour;  He 
No    she  It-ring  dome  is  nigh   To  shield  them  from  the  blast,  J8ut 
Nor  jeer- ing  lips  of   hate  Shall  taunt  our  Sav-ior  then:    The 
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comes  to  judge  the  quick  and  dead, To  rule    in  king-  ly     powV, 

,storms_o£ wrath,  be.  cloud  the  sky    And  viv-id  lightnings  flash. 

scoffers  learn  what  fear-some  fate  A- waits  re-bel-lious   men. 
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Lift   up  lift  up  your  "nead,  Let  songs  of  gladness 

.  lift  up     your     wea-.ry  head.  .    of   ho    -    ly 
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•ring;  '     Be -hold  the  Judge  of  quick  and  dead,The  universal  King 

gladness  ring-, ,      the  Judge    of 
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We  Shall  See  the  King 


m 


J.  B.  Vaughn 


f— f 


&L 


fr—fr 


p    r>    h 


t— -fr 


4: 


=*=£ 


>  f   ^ 


1.  There's  a      bless 

2.  Are      you     read 

3.  Oh,     my     broth  -  er,    are 
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ed    time  that's  com  -  ing,  com  -  ing    8oon,(com-ing   soon,) 

y    should   the     Sav  -  ior  call      to  -  day?    (call  to  -  day) 

you    read  -  y  for      the     call?    (for  the  call) 
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It  may  be  eve  -  ning,  morn  -  ing  or 
Would  Je  -  bus  say, "Well  done,"  or  "Go 
To      crown  your    Sav  -  ior    King    and  Lord 
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at  noon ,  (or  at  noon,)  The 
a-  way"?  (go  a-way)My 
of      all?   (Lord    of   all)  The 
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wed-ding    of    the  bride,    u    -    nit  -  ed    with  the  groom,  We  shall  see 

home  is     for   the  pure,  the      vile    can    nev  -  er     stay,  We  shall  see 

king-doms  of    this  world  shall    soon    be  -  fore  Him    fall,  We  shall  see 
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King  when  He  comes.       We  shai,  see   the  King,  We  shall  see  the 
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King,  We. shall  see   the  King  when  He  comes;  He 

bless-ed   sto-ry,  hal-le  -  lu-jah! 
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(1). Heaven  He  laid     a- 
1-4.  Thisworld  for  Je-sus,  Yes,  our  worldfor  Je  -sus!(2)  .From  whence  the  early 

(3)  .Let  all  be-neath  the 

(4)  .Be  this  our   clar  -  ion 
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1.  side  (laid  a-side)  Long  wea-ry  years  He  tar-ried    on    our     plan-et, 

2.  sun(ris-ing  sun)  Lights  up  the     val-ley   of  the  west-em  mountains, 

3.  skies  ('neath  the  skies)  Breakforth  to  Him   in   joy-  ful   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs, 

4.  cry  (this  our  cry);  Go    forth    to  meet  Him  on    His  way  re  -turn-ing, 
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Here  He  was    cru  -  ci 

To  whererthe    day   is       done.  This  world  for  Je-sus,   our  all  -  conq'ring 

With  shouts  of  praise  a  -    rise. 

His  kingdom  draw.eth        nigh. 
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Je-sus!  Soon  He  will  make  it  bloom,  (our    Par  -  a  -  dise     re  -  stor-  ing) 
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Watch  and  be  read  -y,  for  the   day   is  dawning;  Welcome  our  Savior  home! 
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1.  "Fear  not,    I    am  with  you  for-ev-  er,"    I    hear  the  blest  Com-fort- 

2.  Whentor-rents  of_an-guish_oer-takeme   I'll  trust  in_His_promise 

3.  Who  keep-eth  His.flock  nev-erslumberft  What  need.J    to    sor.row 

4.  My  tears  in  His  book  are  re-count-ed,  My  name  is    en-grav'd  on 

5.  And_ther«Jll  re- mem-ber  with  pleasure  And  nev-er  have  cause  to 


er_sayj    JNopowV  from  His  mer-cy  oan__sev-er,   He's  with. me_each 
so. true,  "Tho  fa-therand_moth-er  for-sakethee,  Dear  child  I  will 
or  fret?     The  Jiairaof  jmy  head  all   are  numberd  By  One  who  will 
_Hi8_handy  And  soon,ali  earth  trials  sur-mount-ed,  fll  dwell  in.  that 
re-gret     That   I    had  not  spurn'd  this  great  treasure/The  love  that  can 
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.step,  of  the  way. 

not  for-get.  you."       He  love8  me  too  weU  to  for.sake  me 

nev-er  for-get  for-sakeme 

heav-en-Iy  land.. 

ney.er  for-get.  a  i  T^     K 
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Tho   oft    I    am  sore-ly  be-set  (ev- en  yet);  His  own  He  will  al- way: 
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re.  mem-ber,  My  Sav-ior  will  nev-ex    for- ^get 

yes,  al-way  re-mem-ber,  no,    neV-er  for-get. 
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What  Will  it  Mean  to  See  Jesus? 


Thoro  Harris 
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1.  We've  heard  of    a     ci  -  ty  whose  streets  are  of  go  ld.Whose  walls  are  of 


1.  We've  heard  of    a     ci  -  ry  whose  streets  are  of  go  ld,Whose  walls  are  of 

2.  We've  heard  of  the  an -gels,  those  le-gions  of%  light,  Of  saints  and  of 

3.  I      long  to   be-hold  Him,  my   Sav-ior  and  Friend  In  whom  all  per- 

4.  Ah     yes,  when  this  Lov-er    of    sin-ners  I    meet  With  all   the  re- 
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i,  jas-perwith  radiance  un-told,  Where  none  of    the  dwell-ers   grow 

2.  martyrs  who   won  in    thefight,  Ar  -   ray'd   in  their  beau-ti  -  ful 

3.  fec-tions  so   wondrously  blend,  Whose  bless-ings  each  step    of     my 

4.  deem'donesl  glad -ly  shall  greet,  fd      lay   down  my  crown  at    His 
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i-  wear-y     of  old;  But) 

2.  garments  of  light;  But  iwhatwill  it  mean  to    see    Je 

3.  journey  at- tend;  0   J 

4.  cru-ci-fied  feet  And  bask  in  the  pres-ence  of     Je 
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sus? 
sus. 
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Je  sus, my  Je  sus:   rO 
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What  will  it  mean  to    see       Je 


?  will     it 

Je- sus  who    sp't      me? 


sus? 
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mean  to     see     Je  -         sus,  Sav-ior  and  King    of  whose 

Je  -  sus  who   ^bo't   me,  k  iT       l 
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Je  -  sus  who     -bo't   me,  k  °      . 
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glo-ries  we  sing?    0      what  will     it   mean      no  see     Je  -  sus? 
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Talking  with  Jesus 
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1.  Do    you  walk  and  talk  with  Je-  sus?  Do  you  tell  Him  all  your  grief? 

2.  Lay  your  ev  -'ry_  need  be  -  fore.Him.With  your  heav-y  weight  of  care: 

3.  "When  your  heartyou  thus  un- lad-  en,  Leave  your  burdens  at  His   feet; 


He.  will  lis  -  ten  _to_your_heart  cry,  He  wilL  quick-ly  send   re  -  lief. 
He    will  fill  your  path  with  bless-ing,  For  He  hears  and_an-swers  prayr. 
Sing  a    song  of  glad  thanks-giv-ing  As  you  leave_Hisjner-cy  seat. 
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Words  of  com-fort  He  willwhis-per,_To  your  soulHis  love  _re- veal 
Heavh-ly coun.sel,  ho -ly  wis- dom. By  His  Spir- it  He'lLim-part, 
Wheuthe_friends_of  earthfor-sake  you  And  youtreacLthevale.  a  -  lone, 
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All.  you_Jieed_  to.  know  He'll  tell  you  As  be  -  fore_His  throne youkneel. 
He  will  wipe.  the.  tear  of  sor.  row,.Cheeryour  sad  and  bleed- ing  heart. 
.To"".,  the   Pa  -therile  wilL  take  you   And  re-ceive  you_for  His.  own. 
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Trust,0  trustthis.  gracious  Sav-ior  Day  by  day  and.  hour  by_hour;. 
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He  , will  .whis- perJove's  sweet  secret,  He  wiU-clothe  you.  withHis  powV. 
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1.   How  sweet     to  rest  in     Je-sus  A'  -   far    from  ear 


rr^ 
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1.  Raw  sweet     to  rest  in     Je-sus  A1  -   far    from  earth- ly    strife, 

2.  When- e'er     the  dark-ness  gath-ers,When-e'er  the  break- ers  roar, 

3.  I    trust    His  ten-der  mer-cy    So    wo n-drous  broad  and  free, 
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So    safe    with- in   His     gar. den  Be  r  side    the  fount  of  life, 

I     hear      a    gen- tie    whis.per  Prom  yon- der  peace-ful  shore,- 

I    plead   my  Sav.  iors   prom-ise   He   kind  -  ly  gave  to  me.  • 
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3e  -  cure   from  storm  aad  temD-ea 
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Sfe  -  cure   from  storm  and  temp-est  And  kept  by   grace  di - 
There  falls    a    voice,  He'll  hold  me   A  -  bove  this  world  of 
e    quilt    of  years  for-giv-en  Thru  His      a-  ton  -  ing 
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Yes,      T       be-  long  to      Je.  sus    And    He    him-self   is       mine! 

Then  bursts  my  heart  with  prais-es    And  heav'n-ly  joy  with-  in. 

My     hope     is   fytd  on    heav-en,   For      I     am  one  with    God. 
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Im  rest  -  ing    now  in     Je-  sus,     I     trust  in  Him    for 


I'm  rest  -  ing    now  in     Je-  sus,     I     trust  in  Him    for      all; 
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He     nev  -    er   will  for-  sake  me,     He    will  not  let   me       fall 
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Watching  and  Praying 
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1.  Tho  the  way  b  e  cheerl>ess/Tho  the  tempest  'break,We  are  staunch  and 

2 .  "When  dread  doubts  o'er-take  us-  0  these  deadly  foes!  When  our  friends  for- 

3.  Let.  us  each  en-deav-or.  Jh-this  world  &o  wide    To    be  true  for- 


fear  -less  With  one  Friend wholl  not  forLsake.     In  life's  darkest  hourJ 
sake  us  And.  our  heaVnly  path  op-  pose,    There,  is  naught  can  harm us 
m  -  ftr  Tn  our.  faith-ful  FriendLand^iuide,  Ev _'ry weight  thatbindsus 
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He^  will  be  our  stay,Wis-dom,light  and  power  While  we  watch  and  pray. 
On  ouriome-wardway, Fears  shallnot  a-larm  us  Tf.we_watch_and  pray. 
Cast-ing  far  a -way,    Leav-ing  all  be-hind  us  While  wewatch  and  pray 
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Let  us,then,keepprayingJEv-ry  pass-ing_day,  Father's 

J.  pressing  onward, 
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will  _o-bey-ing,ALways  watch  and  pray..   mOlis.  covert  hid  -  ing, 


will,  o-bey-  ing,ALw 
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and  pray.. 
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In        His       covert  hid  J'lng, 
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'Neathffis  strong control, In ffisloverar.bid-ine-,2®^^®?,^6    :?ouL  , 


,M^9love,*-bid-ing,  Hewmkee^e^ul^ 
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33  Fill  My  Way  With  Love. 

Be*.  W.  rfabrcn.  o«.  w.  8..r<m,  owa«.  Geo.  W.  Sebten. 
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1.  Let  me  walk,  blessed  Lord,  in  the  way  Thou  bast  gone,  Leading  straight  to  the 

2.  Keep  me  close  to  the  side    of  my  Sav-iour  and  Guide,  Let  me  nev  •  er   in 

3.  Soon  the  race  will  be  o'er,  and  I'll  tray  •  el  no  more,  But   a  -  bide  In  my 
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land  a  -  bore;  Giv  -  ing  cheer  ev-r'ry- where,  to  the  sad  and  the  lone, 
dark «  ness  rove;  Eeep  my  path  free  from  wrath,  and  my  soul  sat  -  is-  fied, 
home    a  -bove;     Let   me  sing,  bless-ed  King,   all  the     way    to   the  short. 


gjg-e-eiF 


as  :    m *r 


^EZBC 


rmn 


tfc=?c 


while,  with    a    song  and      a  smile, 
FnfK-  Chobub. 


Fill    my    way    ev  -  'ry   day  with  love.     Fill  my  way      ev  -  'ry  day  with 
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love,  As    I     walk  with  the  heav'n-ly  Dove;    Let  me     go    all  the 

with  love, 
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John  Fawcett. 


Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


Hans  George  Naegett 


1.  Blest  be  the  tic  thatbindsOurheartsinChristianloTejTbe  felHow-sbip  Of  kindred  minds  Islike  to  thata-bo*e. 


2  Before  oar  Father's  throne 
We  pour  ear  ardent  prayers;  [one, 
Our  fears,  oar  hopes,  oar  aims  are 
Oar  comJorte  and  oar  cares. 


3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Oar  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  Sows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  ia heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again* ' 


0 1  Want  to  See  Him 
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1.  As       I  journey  thro 'the  land    sing-ing  as 
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I     go,      Point-ing  souIb  to 

2.  When  in  ser-vice  for  my  Lord  dark  may  be  the  night,  But  I'll  cling  more 

3.  When  in  val-leys  low  I look  tow'rd  the  mountain  heightJLnd  be-hold  my 

4.  When  be-fore  me  bil-lows  rise  from  the  mighty  deep,  Then  my  Lord  di-. 
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cal  -  va-ry— to  thecrim-son  flow, 
close  to  Him,  He  will  give  me  light; 
Sav  -  ior  there,  lead-ing  in  the  fight, 
rects  my  bark; He  doth  safe  •  ly   keep, 
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Ma  -  ny  ar-rows  pierce  my  soul 
Sa-tan's  snares  may  vex  my  soul, 
With  a    ten-der  hand  outstretched 
And  He  leads  me  gent  •  ly  on 

I  ■■* 


from  without,  with-in;  But  my  Lord  leads  me  on,  thro'  Him  I  must  win. 

turn  my  tho'ts  a  -  side;  But  my  Lord'goes  a-head,leads  what-e'er  be-tide., 

tow'rd  the  val-ley  low,  Guid-ing  me,   I  can*  see,    as  I  on-ward    go.' 

th../ this  world  be-low;  He's  a  real  Friend  to  me,     O  I  love  Him  so. 
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.  S.— Cares  all  past, Rome  at  last,   ev  er  to  re  -jotee. 
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1  want  to  see  Him,  look  up-on    His  face,  There  to  sing  for-ev  •  er 
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His  sav    ing  grace;   On  the  streets  of  Glo  -  ry  let  me  lift  my  voice; 

His  saving  grace; 
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Jesus,  Jesus! 


c.  P.  J. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   Je  -  sus!  won-  der-  ful  name  of    sal  -  va-  tion  and  ho  -  li-ness!  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Je-sus,   Je-sus!  Je  -  sus  who  died  for  the  sins   of   His    peo-ple.  just  Je-  sus, 

3.  Je-sus,  Je-sus!  no    oth- er  name  has  been  giv  -  en    to  save  us,  but  Je-sus, 
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Je-sus !  name  of  all  sweetness  and  love !  Praise  the  Lord !  my  heart  has  been  changed.and  I 
Je-sus!  taking  their  sins  all  a  -  way! Praise  the  Lord!  if  on  -  ly  the  sin- ner  would 
Je-sus!    Jesus,  the  life  of  His  own;  Praise  the  Lord!  His  Spir-it  doth  witness  to 
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love  Him,  I    love  Him,  0  praise  the  Lord!  I've   tast-ed  His  grace  from  a  -  bove. 
trust  the  glad  message,  The  faith  of  Christ  would  per-f ect  -  ly  save  him  to  -  day. 
all    who  re-ceive  Him,  0  praise  the  Lord!  Who  mak-eth  my  heart  now  His  throne. 


Chorus 


-m— *-■+--*-  1 

V  >  V  V 

Glo         -         ry    to     God! There  is     per        -        feet  sal  -  va-tion  for 

Glo-ry    to  God!  glo-ry   to  God!  Perfect  sal-va-tion,  sal  -  va-tion  for 
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all  who  will  Trust  ....    in  His    word, ....  There  is  ho  -  li-est  peace  for    all, 
all  who  will  Trust  in  His  word,   trust  in  His  word,        Ho  -  li-est  peace  for    all, 


m 


~-*t^: 


Copyright.  1906,  by  Jno.  T.  Benson,  Nashville,  Tenn. 


37 
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Just  to  Know  Him 
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Amanda  Glidewell 


l.   Just  to 


■,0  know  Him  is,  to  love  Kin,  Our  Ee-deem-er,  Sav-ior,Friend,  He's  the 
2*.  Just  to  know  Him  is  to  love  Him;  He  is  con-stant, kind  and  truerNot  an- 
3.  Just  to  know  Him  is     to  love  Him,Driving  clouds  of  grief  a-way,'Mak-ing 
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"al  -  to-geth-er  love- lyV Christ  a  -  lone;  Might-y  Cap-tain     of   sal-  va- 
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of   sal  -  va-tion, 
oth  -  er  friend  like  JBm  was  ev  -  er  known,  Al-ways  read-  y      to  for-give  us 
life    it v- sel^ worth li^-ing  by  His  grace.    May  we  all    be-holdllis  glo  -  ry 
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strong  His  child-r  en  to  de-fend,Whi&p'ringIoves dear  secret  to  His  fafth-ful    own, 
and  our  cour-age    to  re-new:  0  what  ten-der-ness  our  gracious  Lord  hath  shownj 
on  that  glad  e  -ter-nal   day  "When  the  sav'dshallsee  their  Savior  face  to     face. 
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Him; 


Just  to  know  Him is   to  love  Him; I  will  trust  Him, 

is  to  love  Him,  myBe-deem-er,  Savior,  Friend; 
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for  on  Him  I  can  de  -  pend He  is    ev  -  er    at  my  call,  For 

on  Him  I    can  de-pend. 
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der-stand-ethall;lie  willkeep  me  till    1  reach  niyjour,-ney  send. 
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1.  Theresone  di-vine,  un-fail-  ing  Friend,  All  oth-  er  friends  a  - 

2.  His  life  He  gave:  0   what    a    price,  His  boundless  grace  to 

3.  "When  from  the  path  of  peace  to  roam,  Uh-wa  -  ry  feet  may 

4.  We    hearwith- in  His  kind- ly  voice  Like  gen- tie  coo -ing 

5.  From  Himwhatpow'r  the  trust-ing  soul  Cansev-  er    or      re  - 

6.  Un  -  til    we     see  this  faithful  Friend  Re -tnrn-ing  from     a. 
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bove; 

prove! 

rove, 

dove; 

move; 

bove; 
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1.  To  Him  in  praise  ourvoi-ces  blend, 

2.  Howwonder -  ful  His  sac-  ri  -  fice 

3.  This  ten-derShepherdleadsushome,  momhavi     not  see     we 

4.  In  Him  be-liev-mg  we  re-joice,  ^ 

5.  Our  all  we  yield  to    Hiscon-trol 

6.  To  TTim  our  praises   shall  ascend 
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love. 
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But  soon  thru  His    in  -  f i  -  nite     grace 


thru  His      a  -  dor  -  a   -ble  grace 


We'll  gaze    on    His 


glo  -  ri  -  fied  face, 
on 


His    glo  -  ri  -  fiedface 


For  -  ev  -  er     to      sing  His    praise 


Whom  hav-  ing  not  seen, whom  hav  -  ing  not   seen,  we 


love  (we    love) 
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1.  Hal-le  -  lu-jah,what  a  thought IJesus  full  sal-va-tion  bro't,  Vic-to-ryv 

2.  I  am  trusting  in  the  Lord,  I  am  standing  on  His  word,  Vic-to-ry, 
3*  Shout  your  freedom  ev'ry-where,His  eternal  peace  declare,  Vic-to-ry, 
4.  We  will  sing  it  on  that  shore, When  this  fleeting  life  is  o'er,  Vic-to-ry, 

Vic-to-ry, 


vic-to  -  ry! 
vic-to  -  ry! 
vic-to  -  ry! 
vic-to  -  ry! 
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Let  the  pow'r  of  sin  as-sail, Heaven's  grace  can  never  fail, 

I  have  peace  and  joy  within,  Since  my  life  is  free  from  sin, 

Let  us  sing  it  here  be-low,  In  tht  face  of  ev-'ryfoe, 

Sing  it  here  ye  ransom'd  throng, Start  the  everlasting  song; 
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Vic-to  -  ry, 
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Vic-to-ry, 


vic-to-ry! 
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to-ry! 


Vic-to  -  ry, . . . .  yes, vic-to  -  ry! 


ft 


I 


Vic  -  to-  ry, 
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yes,vic-to-ryl 
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Hal-le  -  Iu-jah!  I  am  free  Je-sus  gives  me  vic-to-ry,  Glo-ry,  glo 


hal-Je-lu      -     jah!     He   is   all in   all  to  me 

Lai  -  le  -  lu  -  iab*    He  is     all.  He  is    all    in     all    to    me,     all    to   mo. 

h      fc      I 


From  "Songs  ot  the  Evening:  Light."    6y  per, 
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Jesus  is  First  of  All 
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1.  Je-^sus  is  first  of    all    to    me,     He  paid. my  debt  and  made  me  free,- 
All  that  is  good   in    Him  I     see 

2.  Stead-fast  and  faith-ful,  con-stant,true,  Mind-ful    of  His  be  -  lov.ed   few, 
Fill'd  with  all  grace  and  mer-  cy  too, 

3.  Lay  all  your  bur-dens  at  His  feet,  Trusting  di -vine  com- passion  sweet 
He'JI  give  you  peace  and  joy  complete,  - 


Ue'li  give  you  peace  and  joy  complete, 
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He   is   first  of   all 
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Je-sus    is   first  of    aU, 


1.  And 

2.  Je  -  sus   is   first  of  all. 
3.' He'll  save  you  first  of   all. 
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He's  first  of  aU, 
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He    answers  when  I    call. 
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Glo-ri  -  ous    lib-er-ty! 
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on    Him  for  help  I    I  call. 
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Warf-der-ful  vic-to-ry!     I  love  Him 'best  of  all. 


Je-sus  is 


I      ev -  er  will  love  Him,  None  h< 


ho!da-boveHim,ForHe  is  first  of    all. 
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Lift  Up  Thy  Voice 
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1.  Lift,  up,  lift  up   thy   voice  with  sing-ing;  Dear  land/with  strengthlift 

2.  Aud  shall  His  flock  with  strife   be     riv-  en?  Shall  en-vious  ones  His 

3.  Lift  up  thy  gates,  bring  forth  eb  .  la- 1  ions!  One  crown'd  with  thorns  a 

4.  He  conies!  let  all   the   earth    a-  dore  Himj  The  path  His  human 
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1.  up   thy  voicel.The  kingdoms  of  the     earth      are  bring-ing  Their 

2.  church  di-vid6  When  He,  the  Lord  of     earth      and   heav-  en,  Stands 

3.  mes-sage.bringsjflis  word,a„sword  to  _  smite      the   na-tions,  His 
4. .  na-  ture  trod  Spreads  out  a  _roy  -  al    realm       be  -  fore  Him>  The 
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treasures  to  thy  gates:,  re-joice! 
at  the  door  to  claim  His  bride? 
name  the  Lord, the  King  of  kings. 
Light  of  life,  the  Word       of  God ! 
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A-  rise     and  shine  in  youth  im- 
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mor.tal:  Thy  light        is  come,       thy  glorious  King  appears!  Beyond  the 

King         ap- pears! 
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cent  -  ury's   swing-  ing  por-tal     Breaks  a-new  dawn:  the  thousand 
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Will  Jesus  Find  Us  Watching? 
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1.  When  Je  -  sus  comes   to    re -ward  His    serv-ants,   Wheth-er    it     be 

2.  If,       at     the  dawn    of   the    ear  -  ly    morn-ing,       He  shall  call   us 

3.  Have  we  been  true     to    the  trust  He    left    us?       Do    we  seek  to 

4.  Bless  -  ed    are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watch-ing,       In    His    glo  -  ry 
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noon  or  night, 
one  by  one, 
do  our  best? 
they  shall  share; 


Faith  -  ful     to  Him, 

When    to    th8  Lord 

If        in    our  hearts 

If       He  shall  come 
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will  He    find    us  watch-ing, 
we    re  -  store  our     tal  -  ents, 

there  is  naught  con-demns  us, 
at  the  dawn    or    mid-night, 
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With  our  lamps  all  trimmed  and  bright? 
Will    He     an  -  swer  thee— Well    done? 
We    shall  have     a     glo  -  rious    rest. 
Will    He    find     us  watch  -  ing    there? 
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0     can     we    say     we    are 
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y,  broth  -  er,  Eead  -  y     for  the  soul's  bright  home?     Say,  will  He 
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find  you  and  me  still  watch-ing,  Wait-ing,wait-ing  when  the  Lord  shall  come? 
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God  is  Calling. 
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1     f  God  is     calling   us     to  move  in      ser-ried  ranks  to-day, 

I 


He     is    call  -  ing 
What  our  Captain  bids  us     do,  we      hast-en     to     o  -  bey;       [Omit. 
0    /  With  un-daunt-ed  courage  march  a  -  gainst  the  a- lien  host;      For-ward  to   the 
"  \  Clad  in     ar-mor   all    di  -  vine,  and  counting  not  the  cost,       [  Omit. 
q    S  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -lu-jah!    we  will  join  to   sing        Prais-es     to   the 
"  }  Till   we  meet  a-round  the  throne  our  trophies  home  to  bring,     [  Omit 


1/  w  l  V 

ev  -  er  call-ing,  "Onward  to  the  fray!"  With  Him  is  vic-t'ry  for-  ev  -  er. 
battle,  comrades!  their  defence  is  lost;  On  with  our  King  to  the  bat  -  tie! 
peerless  name  of  our  e  -  ter  -  nal  King,  Laud-ing  our  might-y  Com  -  mand  -  er. 
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Move  on!  move  on! 

Move  on!  move  on! 


1    1 
The  King's  tri-umph-ant  host;  Move  on! 
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move  on! 
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move  on!  (move  on!)  Each  sol- dier   to     His  post!  (Go  forward!")  In     His  match- 
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name  we  con-ouer,  in  His  pow'r  we  boast;  On  with  our  might-y  Com-mand  -  er! 
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Deborah 
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1.  A  pro-phet-ess  of  God  Showed  forth  His  ho-ly  word  To   Is-ra-  el    one  day; 

2.  'TwasDe-bo-rah  who  led  God's  ^)eo-ple  as  she  said"Your  urgent  cry   is  heard.'' 

3.  The  princes  fol-low'd on  And.sangthetriumphsongTheirDe-bo-rah  to  cheer! 

4.  Theheartsof  Israel  sigh'd,rnghways  un-oc-cu-pied   Till De-bo-rah  was  heard; 
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h  courage,  bold  and  strong  She  led  His  chosen  on  In  bat- tie  ar-  ray. 
2.  And  with_a_vic -tors  song  She  led  the  arm-y  on,  Be- liev- ing  His  word. 
3._  Great  mountains  fled  a-way  Be- fore  the  Lord  that  dayWhomDeb'rah  did  fear. 
4._  De.-.liv-'rance  quick-ly  came  Thru  God's  unost  ho-ly  name:  0  praise  ye  the  Lord! 
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O   sing  ye     AndbringyeAn  of-fer-ing      to      God;       A  -  wake  ye 
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And  take  ye     The    bat-tie    for     the.  L 


ord.    Let 
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Is-rael  fol-low    on 
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And  sing    re-demp-tion's  song  Her  arm-ies      to     cheer,-       The  fo    shall 


m+iHjri  f  c  1  p  /■  p  if1-  g  1^ 


#4Ui  J  J  ^  1 1  r  j  iy^^a 


flee     a-way    When    all  the  peo- pie  pray,  For    God  him-self  is      here. 
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When  the  Heart  is  Right 

Copyright  1937  by  Thoro  Harrid 


Thoro  Harris 


1.  There  is   joy   and  peace  sub-lime, We  go   sing-ing    all   the  time 

2.  WeVe  a  help-ful    hand  to  spare,  Oth- ers'  bur-  dens  glad  we  bear 

3.  Strong  in  faith,  in   hope  and  love,  All  our  tho'ts  are  turn'da.bove 

4.  Come  and  join  our  hap-  py  band,  Go  re-joic-ing  thru  this 


and 


1.  When  the  heart  fs   right  with  God;  There's  re- 

2.  When  the  heart  is  right  with  God;  There  is" 

3.  When  the  heart  is  right  with  God;  We  go 
4. 'With    a     heart  made  right  with  God  (0  hal-le-  lu-  jah!)Till  be- 
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1.  joic-ing  night  and  day,  Ev-'ry  care  is   swept  a -Way  When  the 

2.  Mess-ed-ness  com-plete  At  our  lov-ing.Sav-ior's  feet  When  the 

3.  shout-ing  all  the  way   To  the  gates  of  end-less  day  When  the 

4.  fore  our  Fa-ther's  throne  We  are  num-ber'd  with  His.  own,  They  whose 
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heart  is  rightwith  God.  Hal-le- lu      -         jah  haKle-lu  -  jah, 

.  Glo-ry  be  to  God! 
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bless  His  name,  Hal-le  -  lu  -        r    jahlJe-sus  bore  our  sin  and 

.    Sound  His  praise  abroad, 
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shame;  Sing  love's  sto   r       -  ry,    land  the    pow-er     of   His 

Sing  of    Je-sus'  love, 
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blood  Who  hath  rec-on-eil'd  our  souls  to  God. 

p  us^  right  with  God. 
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What  Shall  We  Be? 
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1.  What  shall  we  *be   'in.  yon!  ho- ly  place  By-,  er,  so  nigh,  yet  how 

2.  You   may  be  first,  or    it  may  be     I       May' .be  some  .sweet  lit-. tie 

3.  Tet    0    how  fair  shine  earth's  golden  sMes,Wait-.ingibr  that  by    and 
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Beam-ing  a-bove_but   a      lit  -  tie  space,.  Hid-  den  by 

prize    Ere  to    Ton 
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one 
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Soon-est  may  pass,  heaven's  life  to    try      Ere  this  is 
Lur'd  by  its  beau- ties,  this  life  we  prize 
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ma  -  ny      a      star? 
scarce -ly     be- gun 
glo  -  ry    we    fly. 
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What  shall    we      be      in     that 
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1.  Someone    is  called    by    the  Mas-ter    to    go        In  -  to  the  midst  of    a 

2.  Someone    is  called    to    the  lands  far    a  -  way;  Bear-ing  the  light  of  God's 

3.  Some  one  must  speed  to    the  isles  of    the  sea,  Wher-ev  -  er  man  in   his 
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world  of     wo,    Tell-ing   of     One  who  lov-ethmen    so:  Is  it 

word  to  -  day,   Hark  to    the    call,  nor  an-swer  Him  nay:  Is  it 

need  may    be;    Some  one  must  tell  how  all  may   be   free:  Is  it 
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you? ....       Is  it 

Is  it  you? 
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you? Then  0  -  bey  the  voice  of  the 

Is     it     you? 
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Lord,   For  He    of  -  fers  e-ter-nal  re  -  ward;       0    re-spond  to    the 
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call    of  the  Faithful  and  True;Tbereissome one  who  most  go:  Is   it     you? 


48  The  Word  Shall  Remain 
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1.  0     the  Book  of  the    a  .  ges~  no    pow'r  can  o'er-throw,    It     is 

2.  "Works  that  man  hath  ere-  a  -  ted  shall  yield  un  -  to     time,  Like  a 

3.  All   the  forces    of     e  -  vil  have  striv- en  with  might    To    de- 
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test  -  ed    a  -  gain  and   a .  gain;      Tho  all  else  should  de-cay  It   shall 
shad-ow  shall  van-ish their  reign}   But  each  prom-ise  so  true  Shall  for- 
stroyeachas-sur-ance  so   plain;     But  while  years  on-ward  flow,  0  what 
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not  pass  a -way,  But 
ev  -  er    be  new,  For  the  word  of  the.  Lord  shall  re- main, 
g-lad-ness  to  know  That  shall  re-main 
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have  as-sail'd  it     in  vain. 'Tis  the   work  of  God's  hand,  For     41 
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1  Praise  to  Je-sus  voic-ing,      In  His  name  re-joic-ing,   Sing-ing  al-le- 

2  Look-ing  up    to  heav.en    Where  a  crown  is  giv-  en      To  the  true  and 
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lu-ia     As  we  march  a -long  'Neath  His  roy- al   ban-ner,     Shout-ing 

loy-al     Sol-diers.of  the  King.    Soon  with  heart  re-joic-ing,     Praise  to 


SI 


A  J  A  I  J 


f  1 1  ti;  p  V  p  H^-^4^ 


fe=*=k 


h  .h  Ji  J 


l'J:JUJ:J)J-^ 


3=t=f 


f 


loud  hos-an-na,   We    will  march  to    Zi- on  with   a     joy-ful  song. 
Je-sus   voic-ing,    Trophies    of  our  vic-t'ry  to  His    feet  we'll  bring. 
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We   are  His   for-ev  -  er,  Naught  from  Him  can  sev.er,     God  the  King  e- 

A*    JL     A*    JL    JL       JL 


Hit 


P^# 


l>— fcM; 


P     P    P     ft 


S 


mfnW 


p 


p 


V 

ter    -    nal        leads  His  arm-y    on. 
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March  we  ev-er  for- ward 
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ter-nal  leads  His  mighty 
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"With  His  watchful  van-guard.  Keeping  step  to-geth-er  tiU  the  day  be  won. 
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1.  Im-mor-tal  Love,- for- ev_  er   full,  For-ev-  er   flow-ing  free, 

2.  We  may  not  climb  the  heavhly  steeps-  To  bring  the  Sav-ior  down; 

3.  The-heal-ing  of  the  seam-less  dress  Is  by   our  beds  of  pain: 
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For- ev  -  er  shar'd,  for -.ev  -  er  whole,  A     nev-er1''   ebb-   ling  °sea! 
In    vain  we  search  the    low- est  deeps,  For  Him  no    depths  can  drown. 
We   touch  Him  in    life's  throngand  press  And  we   are  whole    a- gain. 
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Our  hearts  with  joy  con-fess  the  name  All  oth-  er  names  a-  bove; 
But  warm  and  ten- der,  ev-  er  yet  A  pres.ent  help  is  He; 
Thru  Him  the.  first  fond  prayVs  are^said  Our     lips  of  child-hood  frame,- 
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Lure    'on.-  ty  know- eth  whence  it  came  And  com.pre-hend-eth    I— J love. 
And  faith  has  yet ,  her   01  -    i  -  vet-  And  love  her  Gal  -    i  -   lee. 
The   last  lowwhis-pers  of     our  dead  Are  bur^den'd  with  His    name. 
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Dear  Lord  and  Mas-ter    of      us    all,  What-e'er  our  name   or.   sign, 
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We    own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call,  We   test    our  lives  by  Thine! 
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1.  Let    us  pr  else  the  name  of-Himwhowro't  our  full  sal  -  va-tion,    \Te-8us 

2.  From  the  curse  of  sin  and  death  re-deem-ing   all  ere-  a  -tion,  Thorny 

3.  On  this  ve  -  ry  earth  where  sin  hath  wro't  its  des-o   -  la  -  tion,  E  -den 
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All  the  way  to  Calv'ry's  cross  'mid 
He  hath  won  thevict-'ry  andse- 
Thenwill  His     e  -  tef  -  nal  splen-dor 


who  went   he  -  fore 
the  crown  He    werej 
will  God    re  -  store; 
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toil  and  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tionj  Praise  Him  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more, 
cur'd  our  full  sal  -  va-tion;  Praise  Him  for  -  ev  -  er  -more, 
hurst  o'er   aH   ere  -  a  -  tion,  Glo  -  ry  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Praise  Eka,  O  hal -le-lu-j  ah!  Praise  Him,  Q  hal  -  ie -lu_-jah!    Je -sus  t 
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All  hon- or,  laud  and  blessing,- 
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ffis  wondrous  name  cpn-f ess- ing,  Praise  Him  for-ev-  er-more,(for-ev-er-more.) 
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1.  When  all  with-  emit     js    d  is- cord,  A-  round  me    all     is    strife, 

2.  Un  .  to    my   weak-  er  broth-  er     I'll  lend    a    help- ing   hand 

3.  My    Sav-ior     I  would   fol  -  low,  Like  Him  I'd    try    to     be, 
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With- in  my  heart  the  bless- ed  joy- bells  chime.  With  sweet  and 
As  day  by  day  the  hill  of  life  I  climb,  To  make  the 
My   aim    to      im  -  i  -  tate  His   life  sub-  lime;     My    light   ta 


£  i   t      T      £      g 

P  P  PE 


* 


f* 


itf 


Qiiii 


£ 


HI 


#  i  £ 


joy-ous  mus-ic     111  cheer  some  oth-er  life, 

long  road  brighter  Till  at    the  top  we  stand,  A   hap-r-pyChris-tian 
so  keep  shin-  ing  That  all  the  world  may  see, 
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all  the  time;    When  oth-er  joys  are  fleeting,There's  peace  within  my  heart, 
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For  I    can  hear  the  bless- ed  joy-bells  chime- 
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His   sweet  and  hal  -  low'd  pres-ence   A -bides  with- in     my    heart 
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Jesus,  Hold  My  Hand. 
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1.  A9  I      trav  -el  thru  thia    pil  -  grim   land  There  is        a  Friend  who 

2.  Let      rn.e     trav  -  el     in     the   light     di  •  vine  That    I      may  see     the 

3.  When     1       wan ;  der  thru    the     val  •  ley      dim    To-ward    the    set  -  ting 
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walks  with  me, 
bless  •  ed  way; 
of       the   sun, 


Leads  me  safe-ly  thro'  the  sink-iug  sand,  It  is  the 
Keep  me  that  I  may  be  whol-ly  Thine  And  sing  re - 
Lead  me    safe-ly     to      a    land  of     rest   If     I        a 
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demption's  song  some  < 
crown  of    life  have  v 
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This  would  be  my  pray'r,  dear  Lord,  each 
I    will     be       a    sol-dier  brave  and 
I    have  put    my  faith  in  Thee,  dear 
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day    To  help    me    do    the  best    I     can,    For    I    need  Thy  light  to 

true  And    ev  -  er  firm  -  ly  take    a    stand,    As      I      on  -  ward    go  and 

Lord, That  I    may  reach  the  gold- en  strand, There's  no  oth  -  er   friend  on 
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guide  me  day  and  night  Bless  -  ed 
dai  -  ly  meet  the  foe,  Bless  -  ed 
whom   I     can      de-pend,    Bless  -  ed 


Je  -sua,  hold  my  hand. 
Je  •  sus,  hold  my  hand, 
Je  -  sus,  hold    my     hand. 
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Chorus. 


Jesus,  Hold  My  Hand.    Goncluded 
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Je  -  .        sua,  hold  my  hand,  I        need Thee  ev  -  'ry 

Bless-ed     Je      -      bus,         hold  my  hand,  Yes,      I     need  Thee 
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hour, 
ev  -  'ry    hour, 
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Thru this   pil  -  grim  land  Pro   - 

Thru  this    land,  this  pil  -  grim  land 
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tect   me    by   Thy  pow'r; 
By  Thy  sav-mg  pow'r; 


Hear     .        my  fee-ble  plea, 
Hear  my  plea,        my  fee  -  ble  plea, 


3*£ 


BE 


, -£; —  _,» — n — | S f_ 


» — h*— 


^^ 


r— t- 


HI 


3 

Lord,  ....  look  down  on      me,  When   I      Kneel   in 

Lord,  dear  Lord,  look  down    on     me.  When 


See 


fcq—   .    


n**"1- 

.£*«, 


L         *0         L 


iip» 


— i — i — [ — i- 

&2r-  -♦— ♦— wrf— *: 


1 


r 


i 


pra/r  I      hope   to  meet  you  there,  Bless-ed    Je-sus,  hold  my    hand. 
I  kneel  in  pray'r, 
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Speed  Away. 
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the  fray,  Comrades  strong  and  brave;  Souls  in  need 
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Speed  a  -   way    to 

Je  -    sus  leads  ;  all   our  needs  Freely  He'll  sup -ply ;    Forward  press, 

Speed  a  -  way,  faith  dis-play,  On    to    vie  -  to  -   ry  !  Preach  the  word 
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cry  and  plead,  Light  and  love  they  crave;  Press  the  fight  day  and  night,  Precious 
souls  to  bless,  Keep  the  standard  high;  Look  above,  trust  His  love,  On  His 
of     the  Lord,  True  and  fearless  be  ;    He  is  nigh — by  and  by     We  His 
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souls   to    save,  Sol-diers   of    the  King    of    love. 

strength  re-ly,  Sol-diers   of    the  King    of    love.  Speed  onward,     true 

face   shall  see,  Sol-diers   of     the  King    of    love. 


sol  -  diers, 
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Speed  on-ward,     true  soldiers,        For    the  fight  will  soon  be    won. 
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1.  All  a  -  long  on  the  road  to  the  sonls  trne  a-bode  There's  an  eye 

2.  As  yon  make  life's  great  fight,  keep  the  pathway  of  right, 

3.  Fix  your  mind  on,the  goal  that  sweet  home  of  the  sou!,  There's  an  eya> 


watch-ing  you; 

watch-ing  yon: 
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Ev  -  'ry  step  that  you  take  this  great  eye  is  a  -  wake, 
God  will  warn  not  to  go  in  the  path  ol  &  the  foe, 
Nev  -  er  turn  from  the  way  to    the  king  -  dom  of  day, 
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There's  an  eye  watching  you.  Watching  you,  watch-fug 

There's  an  eye  watching  you,  Watching  you, 
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you,  Ev-'ry  day  mind  the  course  yon  pursue.  Watching  you 

watching  you,  4  watching  yon, 
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watch-ing  you,  There's  an   all     see  -  ing  Eye  watch-ing  you. 

watch-ing  you, 
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His    chos-en  peo  -  pie    to 


re-store  The  Lord  one  to-ken  gave: 
ment  so  re  Which  God  on  Je-sus  laid; 
fer'd  there  On    rug-ged  Cal-va-  ry! 


Our  sins  de-serve  the 
0     howour  Sav- ior 
What  wondrous  rec. 
Poordy-ing  one, 

Se-cure  from  death  thy  soul  shall  be     If"  thou  this  word  o  -  liey; 
And  when  thou  cross  the  nar-row  sea,  With   Is-rael  thou  shalt  sing 


r-ior  sui-ierd  tnere  un  rug-gea  ^ai-va-  ryi 
con  -cil-  ing  blood  Made  red  lhat  sacred  tree! 
?,God's  spotless  Son   Thy  Sub-sti-  tute  was  givV 
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The  sprinkled  blood  up- on  the  door  From  death    ^- lone  could  save. 
The  heav-y    weight  or  wrath  He  bore  And  full    a-tone-ment  made. 
His  heart  was  wrung  with  bleak  despair  And  name-less  ag-  o  -    ny. 
We  plunge  be-neath- the  crim-son  flood  To    rise   for.ev-er      free. 
His  blood  once  spilt  re-deems  from  guilt  And  opes  the  gate  of    heavto. 
Faith  in  the  Lamb  will  set  thee  free    From  fear  of  death  to  -  day. 
The  song  of  blood-bo't  vie-  to  -  .ry      Thru  Christ  the  conq'ring  King. 
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Hear  ye  the     prom  lse 

0      hear  the    prom-ise 


of     our    God, 
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true:   When  I    be- hold  the  sprinkled 

When  I    thy  God  be-hold     the 
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Blood  I      will    pass      o  ver 

sprinkled  blood  I       will  pass  o     -      ver 
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1.  I    know  of      a  home  Where  no  shad-owcan  come,Where  the  sun  nev-  er 

2.  How  of  -  ten    at  night  When  the  heav-ens  are  bright  With  the  light  from  each 

3.  I    sigh    for    that  land   On    the  glad  gold-en  strand  Where  the  flow-ers  are 

4.  There  en-ters    no  death,  For  my  Father's  sweet  breath  Giveth  heal-ing  and 

5.  Nor  mon-ey     can  buy    My  fair  man-sion   on  high  Which  the  Sav  -  ior   is 


sets  in  the  west, 
glit  -  ter  -  ing  star, 
blooming  so  fair; 
bless-ings  di  -  vine; 
build-ing    for    me; 


For    a  -  ges  up  there  With  the   an  -  gels    so  fair 
I've  stood  all  amaz'd     As  with    rap-ture    I  gaz'd 
By  streams  of    de-light  Where  there  fall-eth  no  night: 
The  lov'd    of  the  Lord  Who  have  fol-low'd  His  word: 
And  soon    I   shall  rise    To  that  blest  Par-a  -  dise 


1.  In    the  arms  of  my  Lord  I  shall  rest. 

2.  For  a  glimpse  of  that  cit  -  y    a  -  far! 

3.  All  the  ransom'd  shall  dwell  o-ver  there. 

4.  Like  the  sun  in  his   glo-ry  shall  shine. 

5.  .All  the  beau-ties  of    heav-en  to  see. 


Home,bome  o-ver  there 

home  o-ver  there 
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Where  the  skies  are   so    love  -  ly  and   blue.  Where  the  ransom'd  shall 

so    fair  and  so  blue. 
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sing  And  the  glad  harps  shall  ring:  0    I  long  for  that  country,  don't  you? 
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1.  On    the  res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  morning  When  we  rise  to  meet  ourLord,WhenHis 

2.  Up  from  In-dia's  blight-ed  cit-ies,  Dus-ty  Af-ric's  heathen  clime,  Comes  a 

3.  On  that  brightand  golden  morning  As  we  gath-er  round  the  board  And  with 

4.  Let   us    hast-en  with  the  message  To  the  suff-'ring  sons  of  earth, To  the 
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1.  glo  -  ry    and  His  tri-umphwe  shall  share,  With  the  hap-py  host  of  pil-grims 

2.  host    re-deem'd  by  Jesus'priceless  blood;  They  who  told  to  them  the  sto-ry, 

3.  Je    -   sus    of  the  marrage  feast  partake,  Shall  we    ev-er  speak  of  tri-als, 

4.  black,  the  white, the  yellow  and  the  brown.  We  must  win  the  lost  for    Je-sus, 
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1.  We'll  go  shoutingto  the  skies  To  the  mansions  Heprepared  for  us  np there  (for  us  up  there) 

2.  They  who  gladly  gave  their  all  Will  to-gether  mount  the  starry  hights  of  God  (the  hights  of  God) 

3.  Will  we  ev-er  think  of  pain  Or  the  crosses  we  enduredforHisdearsake?  (for  His  dearsake) 

4.  We  must  callthewand'rers  home, Precious  jewelsto  a-doro  the  Sav-ior's  crown  (the  Savior's  crown) 
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Fill'd  with  joy and  ho-ly     won  -  der.When  the  clouds have 
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roll'd    a  -  sun    -    -    -      der,  We  shall  see  the    raptured 

the  clouds  have  roll'd  away,  We  shall    see 
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-    ber;Some  of    ev-'ry  tribe  and  na-tion  will  be  there,  (will  be  there) 
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The  End  of  My  Way 
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1.  A  beau  -  ti  -  ful  man-sion    re-spleii-dent  with  gold 

2.  So  man  -  y  dear  loved  ones  have  set  out  for   home, 

3.  There  an-gels  are  chant-ing   the  glad   gos-pel  song, 

4.  There  too  is  my    Sav-ior    the   chief-est     of      all, 
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To    en  -  ter 

While  martyrs 

Who  loved  me 
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1.  ver  yon-der  as    pro-phets  fore-told;My  light  is  now  fad-ing,  my  hair  tum- 

2.  that  cit  -  y  where  grief  can-not  come;  I  long  to  em-brace  them,  I  pinefor 

3.  and  sag-es    the  an-them  pro -long.     0   won-der-ful    sto-ry!  when  earth  life 

4.  when  err-ing and  doom'd  bythefall,     Pro-vid-ing  a  ran-som;  LordJe-sus, 
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D.S.    To  mansions  e  -  ter-nal    I  press  day 
Fine.  Refrain 
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1.  ing  gray, I'm  gjad  I  am  near-ing  the  end   of  my  way. 

2.  the  day  Of     spir-it    re  -un  -ion, the  end  of   my  way.  The  end  of  my  way, 

3.  is  past,  I'll  share  in  the   glo-ry    of    heaven  at  last. 

4.  I  pray,  Re-ceive  me  whencometh  the  end  of  my  way. 
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by  day,  Each  night  finds  me  nearer  the  end  of  my  way. 
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I'll  reach  it  some    day  When  journeys  are     o-ver    and  won  is  life's  fray 
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in©  Koyai  Telephone, 
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1.  Cen-tral's  nev  -  er   "bus-y,"      Al  -  ways  on     the  line;      You  may  hear  from 

2.  There  will  be     no  charg-es,       Tel  -  e-phone    is    free;       It    was  built  for 

3.  Fail     to     get  your  ans-wer?      Sa-tan's  crossed  your  wire     By  some  strong  de- 

4.  If      your  line    is  "grounded,"  And    con-nec  -  tion  true     Has  been  lost  with 

5.  Car  -  nal  com  -  bi  -  na-tions    Can  -  not    get  con  -  trol      Of    this  line    to 
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Al-most  an-  y  time. 
Just  for  you  and  me. 
Or  some  base  de  -  sire. 
Tell  you  what  to     do: 


'Tis      a    roy  -  al    serv-ice,      Free  for 
There  will   be    no    wait-ing        On  this 

Take   a  -  way  ob-struc-tions — God   is 
Prayer  and  faith  and  prom-ise     Mend  the 


Anchored  in     the  soul;    Storm  and  tri  -  al     can -not      Dis-  con- 
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1.  one  and    all —  When  you  get   in  trou-ble,  Give  this    roy  -  al  line  a    call. 

2.  roy  -  al    line  —  Tel  -  e-phone  to  glo  -  ry     Al  -  ways  ans-wers  just  in  time. 

3.  on     the  throne — And  you'll  get  the  answer   Thru  the    roy  -  al   tel  -  e-phone. 

4.  brok  -  en  wire,     Till  your  soul  is  burn-ing,  With  the  Pen  -  te  -  cos  -  tal  fire. 

5.  nect  the   line,     Held  in  con-stant  keeping  By    the  Father's  hand  di  -  vine. 
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D.  S. — We  may  talk  to    Je  -sus  Thru  this    roy-  al    tel  -  e-phone. 
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Tel  -  e-phone  to   glo-ry,     0  what  joy  di-vine!      I      can  feel  the  cur-rent 
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Mov-ing   on    the  line ;     Built     by  God  the  Fa-ther    For  His  loved  and  own, 
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An  Heir  of  the  King 

COPYRIGHT     1932     BY     THORO     HARRIS  THOBO     HARRIS 
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1.  I'm  an  heir  of  the  King,  I'm  a  sin  -ner     re-deem'd  By  the    life     of  the 

2.  I'm  an  heir  of  the  King,  Once  an  al  -  ien   and   fo,  But  my   fol  -  lies  are 

3.  I'm  an  heir  of  the  King  ;Since  the  day    I  be  -  liev'd  I've  a    ti  -  tie  to 

4.  I'm  an  heir  of  the  King;  'Tis  a  new  name    I  bear,  And  I     trust   in  His 
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Son     of     God;     I     have     rich  -  es     un  -  told     In  yon  cit  -  y      of  gold, 

all      for-giv'n;    Tho    a      stranger    on    earth    I've  re-  ceived  the  new  birth; 
man  -  sions  fair;   Naught   of  good  I  have   done,   Yet   He  counts  me     a   son 

prom  -  ise    true;    I'm    a    child    of    His    love,    Bound  for    glo  -  ry     a  -  bove; 
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They    are   bo't   with   the  price   of  blood. 
There  a  -  waits  me  a  home  in  heav'n. 
Who  shall  rei_n  with  Him  ov  -  er  there 
0  my  friend,  you  may  be   one  too! 


I'm  an  heir 


of    the 


I'm  an  heir 
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King,  And  a  joint  heir  with  Je-sus  my  Lord  I'm  an 

of  the  King,  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jahl 
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heir  of  the  King  And  we  own  ev-'ry-thing;Hehas  made  me  a  prince  with  God. 
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Beulan  Land. 

BY  PERMISSION  OF  MRS    L.   E.  SWENEY  KIRKPATRtCK. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  I've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And  all     its  rich  -  es     free  -  ly  mine; 

2.  My    Sav-ior  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  com-mun-ion  here  have  we; 

3.  A       sweet  per-fume  up  -  on  the  breeze  Is     born  from  ev  -  er      ver-nal  trees, 

4.  The     zeph-yrsseem  to    float  to  me,  Sweetsoundsofheav-en'smel-o  -  dy. 
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Here  shines  undimmed  one  bliss  -  ful  day,  For  all  my  night  has  passed  a-way. 
He  gen- tly  leads  me  by  His  hand,  For  this  is  heaven's  bor-der-land. 
And  flow'rs,  that  nev  -er  -  fad  -ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life  for  -  ev  -  er  flow. 
As       an-gels  with  the  white-robed  throng  Join    in  the  sweet  re-demp-tion  song. 
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0    Beu-lah  Land,  sweet  Beu-lah  Land,  As     on  thy  high  -  est  mount  I  stand, 
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I     look     a-way    a  -  cross  the  sea,  Where  man-sions  are  pre-pared  for  me, 
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And  view  the  shin  -  ing    glo  -  ry-shore — My  heav'n,  my  home  f  or-ev  -  er-more ! 


?  s 


p—p 


Why  They  Wonder 
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1.  Some  may  wonder  why  they  cannot  shout , '  Tis  because  the  prom-is-es  they  doub  t; 

2.  Some  may  wonder  why  we  shout  so  loud,' Tis becaase  we  live  a-bove  the  cloud; 
Some  may  wonder  why  we  march  a-round:  'Ti9  because  we  know  the  joyful  sound; 
Some  may  wonder  why  we  pray  so  much  'Tis  because  with  hea?'n  we  keep  in  touch: 
Some  may  wonder  why  we  read  God'sword,Sweetermes-sage  ear  has  nev-er  heard; 
Some  may  wonder  why  we  look  a-bove: '  Tis  because  our  hearis  are  fill'd  with  love; 
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we  will  win  the  day! We  are  here  in  Beu-lah-land  to  stay! 
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1.  Wondea,wonder,they  need  not  wonder  When  they  scold  and  pout. 

2.  Wonder,wonder,they  sure-ly  won-der  Why  we  shout  so  loud. 

3.  Wonder,wonder,theyal-ways  wonder  Whj  we  march  a-rouud. 

4.  Wonder,wonder,  0  yes,  they  wonder  Why  we  pray  so  much. 

5.  Wonder, wonder,  indeed  they  wonder  Why  we  read  the  word. 
W<>nder, wonder, they  can  but  wonder  Why  we  look  a  -  bove. 

but  they  need  not  wonder 
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Win  it,  win  it, we're  sure  to  win  it,  Yes, we'll  [Omit........  ,]  win  the  day. 
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Revive  Us  ft£ain. 


Vm.  P.  Mackay. 
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1.  We  praise  TJiae,  O  Godl  For  the  Son  of  Tby  !u»e.     For    Je  -  sua  who  died  Aad  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  O  God !  For  Tby  Spir  -  it  of  light,    Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior,  And  scattered  our  night. 

3.  Alt  gfoTyand  praise  To  the  Lamb  that  was  stem.Wbo  has  borne  all  our  sins  And  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain. 

4.  Be  -  vive  us    a  -  gain;  Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re-kindled  With  fire  from  a-bove. 


-  Hal  •  !e  *  to  -  jah!  Thine  the  gto  -  ry,  Hal  •  le  -  to  •  jahl  A  •  meal 
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Jesus  Opened  Up  the  Way 
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1.  Je-sns  Christ  the  Lord  o-pened  ap  the  way  to  glo  •  ry  When  He  died  to 

2.  And  the  way  is  marked  by  the  foot-prints  of  the  Sav  -  ior,  With  His  blood  He 

3.  Sin-ner  will  you  come  and  join  in  this  heav'nly  jour-ney,  Walk  the  blood-y 
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save  as  from  oar  ra  ined  state  And  He  asks  that  we  shall  go 
made  it.  made  it  plain  and  straight;  If  you  walk  that  way,  it  will 
path  -  way    that    the  Sav  -  ior  trod;    Then  when  life  is     0   -    ver   and 
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tell  the  world  the  sto  -  ry,  How  His  blood  will  save  them  from  their  awful  fate, 
lead  yoa  in  -  toheav-en,  Lead  yoa  safe  -  ly  in  -  to  glo-ry's  gold-en  gate, 
all  the  sheaves  are  garnered,  Yoo  will  meet  the  Sav-ior  and  be  not    a  -  fraid. 
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Je        -        -        -        -     sas      0    pened  up  the 

Je  -  bus  Christ  the    Lord  0  •  pened    up     the     way, 
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way    ...         .  .     to  heav-en's  gate  When  He 

way    to  heav  •  en's  gate,  0  •  pened  op     the   way, 
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Jesus  Opened  Up  the  Way 
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died  on    the  cross,  To      re- 

Whenthe   Sav  •  ior   died,  died     up  •  on      the    cross, 
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deem  all  the  lost;  He 

To  re  -  deem  the  lost,  to    re  -  deem  the  lost;  He  pre-pared  the  road 
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1.  Sons    of    light,  joint  heirs       with    Je  -  sus,  Call'd    of    God  e'en 

2.  Soon  on  wings    of     love  de-scend-ing    He   will,  come  to 

3.  With  this  hope  our     hearts      are    burn-ing.-  Dai- ly      we  our 
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reign  up  -  on      His  throne.       Be-lov-  ed,    now    are  we  the  sons   of 

meet  Him  in      the  air. 
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1.  God's   al- might -y    arm     a -round  me, 

2.  While  I     hear  life's  rug-ged  bil  -  lows     „ 

3.  Ev-'ry    tri-al,    draws  Him  near-  er;      Sweet  p 

4.  Wei-  come  ev  -  'ry     ris  -  ing  sun-  light, 


%i  i  j 


j.  j>  j  j 


eace  is   mine: 


^ &1 


j  j  J  j\i  i 


m 


r 


r 


Judg-ment  scenes  need  not  con- found  me, 
Why    sus  -  pend  my    hope   on  wil  -  lows?  ^ 

All     His  strokes  hath  made  Him  dear- er;     Sweet  peace  is     mine. 

Near-  er    home  each  roll-  ing  mid-night; 
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Bless-ed  be  the  hand  that  smiteth  Gent-  ly,  and  to  heal  de  - 
Ev  - -en  death  can  -  not    ap  -  pall  me,  Safe  in  Christ,  what- e'er   be- 


nffir  i  r  urn  in  i 


* 


tE 


J  i  i  i  J  j  ^hTmm 


i=^ 


F 


T 


bo't  me,  Then  my   bless-ed    free-dom  taught  me. 

side  me?    He   hath  sworn  to    safe-ly  guide  me.    __ 

lightethj'Tis     a-  gainst  my  sin  He  fight-eth.    8mat  peace  is  mine. 

fall  mej  Calm-lyk   wait-ing  till  He  call  me, 


§S 


Calm-ly.    wa: 

r[ii[i  i  ii"i  i  [[<!■  ^m 


70      Won't  it  Be  Wonderful  There? 


James  Rowe 


Copyright,  193  0,  by  Homer  F.  Morris 


Homer  F.  Morrii 


teii 


I 


¥ 


m  n  n  j-s- 


'-£—$— 8= 


1.  When  with  the  Sav-ior    we    en-ter   the    Glo  -  ry-land,  Wca't  it  be 

2.  Walk-ing   aod  taik-ing  with  Cbrist,toe    su-  per  -  aal  One, Won't  it  be 

3.  There  where  the  tempest  will    nev-er    be  sweep-ing   as,  Won't  it  be 
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won-der-ful  there?  Prais-ing,  a  -dor-ing  the  matchless  e-  ter-nal  One, 
won-der  -  ful  there?       Sure  that  for  -  ev  -  er  the  Lord  will  be  keep-ing  us, 
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Happy  in  His  Love. 
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1.  List-'ning  to   the  mn  -  sic      of   the  voice  of  God,  Help-ing  wear  -  y  mor  -  tals 

2.  Rest-ing  on  His  prom-ise,   liv-ing   in  His  light,  Keep-ing   my   Re-deem-er 

3.  Dreaming  of      e  -  ter  -  nal   joys  that  will  be  mine  When  at  last  this  earthly 
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al  -  ways  in  my  sight,  Knowing  that  no  oth-er  guides  the  soul  a  -  right, 
tem  -  pie    I       re  -  sign,  And  be-hold  the  glo  -  ry       of    my  Lord  di  -  vine, 
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Praising  Him  with  gladness  all  a  -  long  the  way"      Tell-ing  love's  sweet  story, 
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1.  God's  cov'nant  stands  for  -  ev-er  -  more;  His    Son  my    Sav  -  ior  he, 

2.  By    fierce   temp-ta-tions    oft    be  -  set,  To    Him      a-lone      I  fiee, 

3.  E'en  when  I      see    old    Jor  -  dan  roll  And  life's  dark  shadows  flee, 

4.  And  when     I    reach  yon  peace-ful  shore  My  thank-ful  song  shall  be 
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1.  Once  trod  this   ver  -  y    path    be-fore  And  o  -  ver-came  for  me  (  for  me). 

2.  His    promise    He  will   not     for -get,  To   o  -  ver  come    in  me (  in    me). 

3.  He'll  not  for-sake  my    trust-ing  soul,  He'll  o  -  ver  come  for  me  (  for  me) . 

4.  For  -  ev  -  er  and    for  -  ev  -  er-more,  He    o  -  ver  came  for  me  ( for  me) . 
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j: 


» ■■ <B 


««E£E£3 


C- 


£ 


Thus 


tt^r 

1 

"i 1 " — r — i — 1 — 

vie  -  to  - 1 

A    i. 

7=vT±t ••— 1 

If 

-J- 

3L- 

0 
0 

* — 1 

glo    -    rious             truth!        how 
glo-rious  word    of 

^jtz — r~ 

■f-                                i 

— — ¥* 2 ; R-^ ^ 

-^  ff  r1 

» 

tt  f. L_. 

t           r-i 

*__^__J 

4 1 1 1 1 

keep    the    vie  -  to  -  ry. 


could  _      it  be?    Je  -  sus     o  -  ver-came  for    me. 

it    ev-er  He  o  -  ver-came  for.  me. 


Pg?    jt~E 


;5=qFqg=j5tqi_^J»=P 


-EUgUal 


r7f 
1 


&-* — - 


a 


73 

J.1I.K. 

is 


Our  Lord's  Return 
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L  I  am  watch- ing  for  the  combing  of  the  glad  mil- Ten  -  aial  day, 
S.  J®  -  sua'  com  -  ing  back  will'  be  the  an-swer  to  earth's  sorrowing  cry, 
3.  Yes,  the  ran-somed    of     the  Lord  shall  come  to     7<<  -  oa  then  with  joy, 
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When  oar  bless-ed  Lord  shall  come  and  catch  his  wait  -  ing  Bride  a  -  way;  Oh!  my 
For  the  knowledge  of  the  Lord  shall  fill  the  earth  and  sea  and  sky;  God  shall 
And  in    all    Hia    ho  -  ly  mount-gin  noth-ing  hurts  or  shall  de-stroy;  Per-fecfe 


f  \  ~  <*¥    *    y    *  ^  I 


i'fffi*ifimju3$i:$i£ 
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Yes,  oar  Lord   la  com  -Ing  back  to  earth  a  "gain, 

is  com-  ing  back  to  earth  a-gain, 
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1.  0     the  wondrous  pow'r  of  the  Savior's  love  TJn  -  to    sin-ners    is  now    re- 

2.  There  in  Pi-late's  hall  see  the  Guiltless  One:  How  the  hearts  of  His  foes  were 

3.  His     a  -  ton-ing  blood  still  a- vails  to-day:  For  the  king-dom  be  saved  and 

4.  Turn,  0  turn  from  sin,  let  the  Sav-ior  in,   Bow  the  heart,  in  con-tri  -  tion 
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vealed; 
steeled 
sealed; 
yield 


Ev  -  'ry  ling'ring  pain  Je  -  sus  can  remove:  Praise  the  Lord, by  His  stripes 

Gainst  the  Gift  of  God,  His   be  -  lov-ed  Son!  Praise  the  Lord, by  His  stripes 

In    the      opened  fount  wash  thy  sins  a- way-Praise  the  Lord,  by  His  stripes 

To    the  Spir-it's  pow'r  this  ac-cept-ed  hounPraise  the  Lord,by  His  stripes 
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we  are  healed.  By  His  stripes         we  are  healed,         By  His  stripes  we  are 

By  His  stripes  we  aie  healed,  By  His  stripes 
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healed;        On  His  guiltless  head  All  our  sins  were  laid,By  His  stripes  we  are  healed. 

we  are  healed; 
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When  He  is  Crowned. 
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1.  0  wondrous  day  that's  com-ing  soon,  When  He  is 

2.  0  bliss  -  ful  day,   we  wait  thy  light,  When  He  is 

3.  0  end-less   day  that  soon  will  come,  When  He  is 

4.  0  day   of     all    the    days  the  best,  When  He  is 
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1.  In      brightness  far      a  -  bove  the  noon, When  He  is  crowned  the  King  of  kings. 

2.  With  all      the  saints  in  spot-less  white,  When  He  is  crowned  the  King  of  kings. 

3.  Then  all       the  saints  shall  gath-er  home,  When  He  is  crowned  the  King  of  kings. 

4.  'Twill  be     God's  sweet  Sab-bat  -  ic  rest,  When  He  is  crowned  the  King  of  kings. 
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The  King    of  kings,  the  Lord    of      lords.     When  He       is  crowned, . . 
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is  crowned,    The  King  of  kings,  the  Lord  of     lords. 

when  He     is  crowned, 
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1.  When  you  feel  you  can  nev-er    car-ry      on      an  -  y  more  And  your 

2.  Tho  the  dark  clouds  may  gather  and  your  path  grow-eth  dim  Till  you 

3.  He  will  gild  ev-'ry  tear-drop  with  His   glo.  ry    so  bright,  He  will 
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load  crushing  down,  has  made  you  cry,  Plant  your  feet  on  the  promise 

think  you  can  on  -  ly  pine  and  sigh,  Cry    a  -  loud  to   the  Sav-ior, 

prove  He  is  stand-ing  ver-y   nigh-,    For  His    love  can- not  fail  you 
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of    Je  -  ho-vah your  God  And 
cast  your  sor-row  on  Him    And    look  for  the  rain-bow  in  the  sky. 
thru  the  worlds  darkest  night  If  you 
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6od4and  He     is   nigh  (the  Lord  is  nigh).  Just  re-mem-ber  He  is  there, 
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Leave  with  Him  your  ev-'ry  care,-       Look  for  the  rain-bow  in  the  sky. 
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By  His  Dear  Galilee 
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1.  My     soul  has  found  a- hid-  ing   rest  Where  crystal  foun-tain 
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My     soul  has  found  a- hid-  ing   rfest "Where crystal foun-tains  flow, 
hut    a    step  to  Syc-har's  well  Where  Je-sus  speaks  to   me, 

2.  All    gird-ed  for   the  vie- tor's  race,     I    run  to    win   the   prize 

trust  Him  still  tho . for- tune  frown,  His  ser-vice  is     so    sweet; 

3.  I       see   the  shin-ingway  He.  went"  To  do  His    Pa-thers  will, 

if      I    may  hut  serve  Him  here  In  my  own  hum -hie  way, 
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Where  vales  are  in  their  verdure  drest  And  Sharon's  ros-es  blow.     'Tis 
That  Je-sus   of  -  fers  by  His  grace  To  faith's  as-pir-ing  eyes.       I 
And  fol-low  on     in  sweet  con-tent,  So   glad  He  loves  me  still;     And 
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And   oft  by    faith   I    seem  to  dwell  By  His    dear  Gal- 
I      lay  my  heav-y   bur- den  down  At    my     Re  -  deem-er's  feet. 
I     know  that  I    shall  have  no  fear    In    that     e  -  ter.  nal    day. 
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I    seem to    dwell... by  Gal     r   ■  i  -  lee....:.. 

to     dwell  by   Gal-  i  -  lee,  By  His  dear  sea   of    Gal  -  i  -  lee 
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And  Jiear the    words -        « 

„  ,    ,,     My  bav-ior  speaks  to  me. 
the  gracious  words  of  truth       *  •  '* 
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Lift  Me  Up  Above  the  Shadows 


Herbert  Buffum.    4th  v.  R.  E.  W 
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1.  Lift  me  up  a  -  bore  the  shad-ows,  Plant  my  feet  on  high  •  er  ground,  Lift  me 

2.  Lift  me  up  a  -  bove  the  shad-ows,  For  the  storms  are  rag  -  ing  high,  Lift  me 

3.  Lift  me  up  a  -  bove  the  shad-ows,  Out    of     sor-row    in  -  to    joy,    Lift  me 
4  Lift  us    up  a  •  bove  the  shad-ows,  When  to  earth  You  come  a  •  gain,  Let  us 
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up     a-bove  the  clouds,  Lord,  Where  the  pure  sun-shine  is  found;  Lift    me    up     a* 
up,  my  bless  -ed  Sav-ior,  Let    me    to   Thy  bos-om    fly;    There  no    e  -  vil 
up    a  -  bove  my  grief,  Lord,  Give  me*  gold  for    my    al  -  loy;  Then,  when  death  must 
be     in    the    as-sem- bly,  As    Thy  Bride  to    ev  -  er  reign;  In      Thy  king-dom, 
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bove    my  weak-ness,   lift     me    up     in  -  to  Thy  strength,  Lift  me  up  a -bove  the 

thing  can  touch  me,     o   -  ver    on    the  shin -ing   side,     Lift  me  up  a-bove  the 

claim  my  spir  -  it,    and    the  storms  of   life    are   past,     Lift  me  up  a-bove  the 

full       of  glo  -  ry,  with  our  friends  we'll  ev  -  er      be,       Lift  us  up  a  -  bove  the 
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shad-ows,  Till     1      stand  with  Thee    at  length. 

shad-ows,  Let  me      ev  -  er  -  more    a-  bide.   Lift  me     up  a- 

shad-ows,  Till    in    heav'n    I    stand    at    last. 

shad-ows,  Thereto    dwell     e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.     Lift  me    up    a  -  bove  the  shad-ows, 
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bove   the  shad-  ows,  Lift     me     up and 

life      me    up      a  -  bove  the  shad-ows,  Lift     me     up  and    let    me  stand, 
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let    me    stand  on    the    moun    ■    •    -    ■     tain  tops  of 

tift   me     up    and    let    me  stand     on    the  moun-tain  tops  of  glo  -  ry,    on     the 
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glo-ry, 


Let  me    dwell 


in  Beu-lah  land. 


moun-tain  tops  of  glo-ty,  Let  me  dwell  in  Beulah  land,  0,  let  me  dwell  in  Beu  -  lah  land. 
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Jesus  Only 
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1.  Noth-ing  earth-ly  meets  the  long  -  ing,Noth-ing  here  can  sat  -  is ...  fy; 

2.  Je  -  8us  on-  ly,     on  the  moun-tain  When  my  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills,- 
3\      0     to  spend  each  pass-ing  moment    As     in  sight    of  His  dear  face! 

4 .  Grace  that  saves  me,  grace  that  keeps  me,  Grace  that  aids  me  day  by    day; 

5.  Je  •  sus,  Sav-ior,  Thou  hast  Wt  me,   Thou  hastseal'd  me  for  Thine  own: 
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1.  But    the  love    and  grace  of    Je- sus    Meet  and  still    each  lonsr-ing 


1.  But    the  love    and 

2.  Je  -  sus    on     ly 

3.  0      to    show  to 

4.  Faith  and  hope  and 

5.  Hold  me,  guard  me 
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grace  of    Je-  sus    Meet  and  still    each  long-ing  cry. 
in    the  val-ley  When  life's  wo     my  spir-it    fills, 
souls  in    dark-ness  All   the    beau-  ty     of  His  grace"! 
peace  re-new-ing,  Lest  I      fal  -  ter    by    the  way. 
and    di.rect  me     Till  Thou  GalL-est,  Cmld,come home?' 
-fi m 1- ■     ,  St       ,  <     I     „ 
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On  •  ly    Je  •  sus,   Je-sus  on-ly,    Be  my    rap    -      tur'd  song  to-day. 
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None  but  Je  -  sub,  bless-ed   Je  -  sus!     On-lv     Je  -  sus  all    the    way. 
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0*  Thou  in  whom  rI  now  b'e'-lieve  "How  near,  how  dear  Thou  ar 
It    was  for   me   Thy  hal-lowfl  feet  The  vale  of  sor- rows  trod 
In    Par  .a  -  dise    I    long  to    be    And  in  Thy  pres-ence  kneel.* 
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Be-lov.ed  Lord,  wilt  Thou  re.ceive  The  love  of    my     poor  heart? 
How  strong  and  yet  how  meek-ly  sweet'The  saint-ly    Son     of    GodI 
For  there  these  rav-ish'd  eyes  shall  see  "What  here  my  heart  may  feel; 
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I     rev.'rence    Thee- with  ho- ly  fear  I      wor-sh 
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T     rev.'rence    Thee- with  ho-  ly  fear  I      wor-shipand  a-aore.r     ■ 
To   Thee  the     prais-es    of  my  soul  I     grace-ful-ly  out-pour, 
And   as   to       those  bright  realms  above,Fair  Glo-ry  land,  I   soar, 
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Thy  name  is    am  -  sic   to  mine  ear-- 

So    glad  to    rest   in  Thy  con-trol—   I     nev-  er   lov'd  Theejnore,- 

I'll    sing  to    Him  whom  here  I     love, 
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Thy  name  is    mu  -  sic   to  mine  ear- 
So   glad  to    rest    in  Thy  con-trol-  I     nev  -   er    lov'd  Thee  more. 
I'll  sing  to    Him  whom  here  I  love, 
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Give  me  a  heart  to  love  like  Thee,  Blest  Savior  I        im-plore(l.  im-plore) 
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Savior,  I        im-plore(l  im 
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Give  me  a  heart  to  love  like  Thee,  Blest 
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In  heav^i  my  isong  shall  ev  -  er   be,      I     nev  -    er  lovd   Tb.ee  more. 
It      0*f- f-.g      €     g ,,,_  „.    hn     P \h 
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Abide  in  Me 
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1.  These  words  the  Mas-ter  told  His  own   Be-fore  He  left  them  here  a  - 

2.  ''Ye     are   the  branches,   I     the  Vine,  God's  planting,  human   yet    di  - 

3.  0    Sav-ior,  grant  our  earn-est  prayr.-  For  Thine  own  vintage  have    a 
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lone.  His  part-  ing  chargewhat  might  it  be?   Ye  must  a -bide    m.  Me.'> 
vine.-  If    ye     in- deed  would  fruitful  be     Te  must    a- bide    in  Me. 
care.  And  let  Thyser-vants  faith-ful  be     To  aye      a- bide    in  Thee. 
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A  -  bide   in     Me,      a  -  bide    in   Me     Each  day  and  hour    con 
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tin-ual-ly;     If    ye  would  My 


dis  -  ci   -     pies 
If   ye  would  My     dis  -    ci    -    pies, 
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be  Ye    must    a-  bide      rin  rMe.    y      *      V      . 

My  dis- ci- pie 8  be  ye    must    a- bide  in  Me. 
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Redeemed  I   Redeemed .' 
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1.  We     are    chil  -  dren     of      the  King,  As     we    jour  -  ney  hear  us     sing! 

2.  He     doth  heaVn-ly    grace   be  -  stow,  As      we    jour  -  ney  here  be  -  low, 

3.  Soon  we'll  see     Him    face    to    face,  Shout  the  sto  -  ry,  saved  by  grace; 

4.  Soon  our  jour  -  ney     will    be    o'er,  Soon  we'll  gath  -  er    on    that  shore, 
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1.  Giv  -  ing      Je  -  sus     ev  -  'ry  -  thing,  As     our     all      to     Him     we    bring. 

2.  And    the   blood  doth  cleanse,  we  know,  That  is    why    we    love   Him     so. 

3.  Joys  shall    fill     that    ho   -  ly    place,  When  we've  run,  and  won  the    race. 

4.  Gath  -  er      to      go      out     no   more,    Vic  -  fry  ours    for    ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Till       at    last 
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way,  Loud-est  prais  -  es    let      us     sing    Un  -  to      Je  -  sus,  Lord  and  King; 
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Shout  -  ing    thru    e   -  ter  -  n:  -   ty,     Re-deemed!    Re-deemed! 
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Look  to  God  in  Prayer 
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1.  Has  your  life  grown  dreary,  Are  your   feet   so  tired?  Are  you  worn   and 

2.  Is      your  lone  heart  ach-ing     O  -  ver    treasures  lost?  Are  your  friends  for- 

3.  If     your  lov'd  ones  fail  you  For  the  choice  you  made,  If  your  foes      as- 

4.  Know  you  not    the  sor-row    0  -  ver  -  tak  -  ing  you    Will  be    past    to- 
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1.  weary,  Missing  good  de-sir'd When  in  deep-est  sor-row    Life  has 

2.  sak-ing-Those  you  priz'd  the  most? When  the  tears  un-bid-den    Gushfrom 

3.  sail  you, Count  the  price  He  paidl In   the   gar-den  kneelHng,  Weighted 

4.  morrow  When  His  face  you  view?  .-..^jThen  with  heart  of  gladness  As     to 
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1.  turn'dto  care  And  you  dread  the  mor-row,  Look  to     God  in 

2.  eyes  of    care, When  God's  face     is  hid-den,    Look  to      Him  in 

3.  down  with  care, List    the    cry      ap-peal-ing,   Hear  His  voice  in 

4.  heav'n  you  fare,  Lay    a -side     all    sad-ness,Look  to      God  in 


prayer, 
prayer, 
prayer, 
prayer. 


He 


is    true    and  grac-ious,  Look    to    God  in  prayer. 

Look  to    God    in  prayer. 
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We  Shall  Meet  Him 
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2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 

6. 


soon, 
near 


might -y  King  is  com-  ing  so|on,  I 
Those  signs  which  prove  His  ad  -  vent  near  80 
We     look  no  more  for  strife  to  -    cease,         _ 

quick- ly  cease, 

Our  God  shall   beau-ti  -   fy   the  earth 

These  mor-tal  frames  shall  deathless  ^        t*°      ^ 

Then  let  His  wait-  ingchumipre-pare'"" 
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But  wheth-er 
How  swift  they 
But  and 

Glad  shouts  of 
Time  ush-  er 
To  meet  her 
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2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 


morn- ing, night    or  noon 

„   ,       ,    °  .  shin  -  ing    noon 

fol  -  low   year  by  yearr 

■,.  .      •  each   year! 

turn-  ult  must    lu-erease 

.    .  ,  .    .-She,    , more     in  -  crease 

tri  -  umph  mark  their  birth5 
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No  mor-  tal  man  may  know 
We  soon  shall  greet  the  dawn 
Till  Je  -  sus  shall  re  -  turn; 
Our  hearts  with  love  a  -  flame 
Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  the  new 
He  comes  to  claim  His   own 
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shall  meet  Him  by  and     by. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 


The  hour;  but  ev  -  en  so, 
Of  that  auspicious  morn. 
Ah,  'tis  for  this  we  yearn!  ™ 
Sing,  Praise  His  ho  -  ly  name! 
Our  home  the  a  -  ges  thru. 
Who  here  His  name  have  known. 
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We    shall  meet  Him   by    and    by 
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ry  sky);  Our  spir-  its    long  to 
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see  The  Christ    of  Cal-va-  ry. 
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We  shall  meet  Him  by  and   by. 
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1.  KTheytellof  a  coun-trynam'dE-den  Pre-par'd  ^f  or  the  ?an-som'd 

2.  A  riv-  er   like  crys-tal,  is  flow-ing,  Its  wa-ters  to    all   men 

3.  God's  children  en.  cir-cled  by  glo-  ry,  Their  num-ber_like  sands  of 

4.  0  may  we    all  pass  thru  the  por^-.tal    And  rest  thru  the    a  -  ges 
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1.  and  free,  Fiiom which  the  first  sinners  were  driv-en:  How  glo-  ri  -  ous 

2.  are  free,  The  leaves  of  the  tree   life-be-stow-ing:  How  glo- ri- ous 

3.  the  sea,    Are  sing-ing  love's  won-der-ful  sto- ry:    How   glo-.ri.ous 

4.  to    be    With  all  the    re-deem'd  made  im-mor-tal,  That  beau-ti-  fid. 
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1-3.  E-  den  must  be! 
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0  won-der-ful   gar-den    of     E- den  (so  fair) 
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Pre-pard  for  the   ho-  ly   and   iYee!  .'■      To    na-tions  re 
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deem'd  it    is  giv      v-         en,   Our  home  thru  the  a  -  ges    to    be 
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Coming  as  a  Thief  in  the  Night. 
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1.  If  Je  -  sus  should  come  would  your  soul  be 

2.  The    world  is      so  blind  -  ed   they  will  not 

3.  We're  told  when  "peace,peace"  shall  be  heard  in 

4.  The  earthquakes  are  tell  -  ing  His   com  -  ing 

5.  The    heav  -  en     a  -  bove  with  its    won-ders 
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prepared?  He's  com  - 
be-lieve,  He's  com  • 
the  air,  He's  com  • 
is  nigh,  He's  com  • 
de  -  clare,  He's  com  ■ 
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What  an-swer  would  render  your  life    to  be  spared? 

0       let  not  vain  pleasure  your  poor  heart  deceive; 

Be   watch-ful,  or  soon  will  come  gloom  and  de-spair; 

The  storms  and  the  lightning  speak  loud  from  the  sky 

The  wild  rag-ing  waves  cry  a  -  loud   in    the  air, 
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Lord      will  come,  And  none  can  stand  in    His 
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Gome  and  Dine. 

John  21:  12. 
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t,     I  Je  -  sus    has         a     ta  -  ble  spread  Where  the  saints    of  God  are  fed, 

*■■•  \  With  His  man   -  na   He    doth    feed    And  sup  -  plies     our  ev  -  'ry  need: 

J  The  dis  -  ei  -  pies  came    to     land,  Thus  o  -  bey-ing  Christ's  command, 

I  There  they  found  their  hearts' de  -  sire,   Bread  and  fish       up -on    the  fire; 

o   I  Soon  the  Lamb  will  take    His     bride  To     be      ev  -   er    at    His  side, 

I  0,  'twill  be  a   glo  -  rious   sight,  All    the   saints   in  spot-less  white; 
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1  He       in  -  vites  His  chos-en    peo-ple  "Come  and  dine;" 
0,      'tis    sweet  to  sup  with  Je-sus  all  the   time! 

2  For   the    Mas-ter  called  to  them,  "Now  come  and  dine;" 

Thus  He    sat -is -ties    the  hun-gry  ev-'ry  time. 

3  All    the     host    ofheav-en    will    as  -  sem-bled   be; 

And  with    Je  -  sus  they  will    •  feast  e-ter-nai  -  ly. 
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Come  and  dine,"  the  Master  calleth,  "Coma  and  dine;"  You  may  feast  at 

0  ccme  and  dine; 
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Je  -  sus'   ta  -  ble    all    the  time;  He  who  fed  the  mul  -  ti- 

0  come  and     dine, 
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tude.Turned the  wa - ter  in-  to  wine, To  the  hungry  calleth  now,"Comeand  dine." 
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He  Answers  Prayer. 

Copyright,  1916,  by  Thoro  Harris. 


Thoro  Harris. 


S^ 


£=^ 


3 — ^zz^^z^i 


^— 3~^z3 


j&H 


I   I 

1.  On  Him  who  watch  -  e8    o-verall       I    cast  my  weight  of    care, 

2.  Sometimes  I    wait  full  many  ayear,  Sometimes  'tis  then  and  there 

3.  Sometimes  a  -  far    He  bids  me  "go" — But  He'll  go  with    me  there; 

4.  And    bo,    sub-mis  -  si ve  to  His  will,  His  blessing  I       would  share; 
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1.  As  -  sured  He  hears  me  when  I  call,  And  always  answers  prayer.  (I  know) 
2   His    answ'ring  message  I  can  hear;  God  always  answers  prayer.  (I  know) 

3.  If    He  says  '  'stay,"  I'm  glad  'tis  so;  Love  always  answers  prayer.  (I  know) 

4.  With  trusting  heart  I  seek  Him  still  Who  always  answers  prayer.  (I  know) 
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He  always  answers  prayer,  Someway,  sometime,  somewhere;    Tho'  sometimes 
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'tis  "Yea,"  and  sometimes  'tis  "Nay;"  Tomorrow,  perhaps — it  may  be  to-  day; 
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But  whether 'tis  "Go"  or  whether  'tis  "Stay,"  God  always  answers  prayer. 
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The  Breaking  of  the  Day. 
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1.  'Tis     al-most  time  for  the  Lord  to  come,  I    hear  the   peo  -  pie    say;  The 

2.  The  signs  fore-told  in  the  sun  and  moon,  In  earth  and  sea   and  sky,  A- 

3.  It      must  be  time  for  the  wait-ing  church  To  cast  her  pride  a  -  way,  With 

4.  There  must  be  those  in  the  field  of     sin,  Far  from  the  fold  a  -  stray,  Who 

5.  Go   quick-ly    out  in  the  streets  and  lanes,And  in  the  broad  high-way,  And 
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stars  of  heav'n  are  grow-ing  dim;  0,  it  must  be  the  breaking  of  the  day. 
loud  pro  -  claim  to  mor-tal  men, That  the  coming  of  the  Master  draweth  nigh 
gird-ed  loins  and  burn-ing  lamps  To  look  for  the  breaking  of  the  day. 
once  were  happy  in  Je  -  sus'  love,  And  looking  for  the  breaking  of  the  day. 
call  the   maimed,the  halt  and  blind,  To  be  read-y  for  the  breaking  of  the  day. 
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0,        |it     must      be       the  break  -  ing     of       the     day,       0,       it 
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be  the  break-ing    of    the     day;     The  night  is    al-most  gone,  The 
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day  is  com-ing    on:      0,    it  must     be   the  break-ing    of      the   day. 
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90  Therell  Come  a  Time 
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i.  Child  of  My  love,     why  dost  thou  fal  -  ter?   "Why  are  thy  .tears 
2.  Eye_hath  not  seen,     ear   hath_notJieard.it      Nor  was  it     e'er 


fall- ing  to-day?    "Why    is  thy  heart       wea-ry  with  sor-  row? 
to  man  re-veal'd    WhatjGfod.  pre -pares       for  those  who  love.  Him,. 
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Canst  thou  not  catch   glo-ry's  glad  ray?  Look  up,nor  faint:  day  is   adr 
For  all.  His   own     chos.  enancLseal'd.  There  is  sweet  rest  for.feet  now 
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where-fore  re-pine?   Some,  day,  ah,  s  o 
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vanc-ing!  MicLnight  will  p  ass.-  then  where-fore  re^pine?   Sdmeday,ali,  soon 
wea  -  ry      As   up  the  road  to    glo-  ry  they  climb.  Thou  soon  shalt  leave 
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thou  wilt  be.  leav-ing     This  vale  of  darkness  drear.  There'll  come  a  Time, 
this  desert  dreary,  Up-ward  to  heaven  soar:  There'll  come  a  time. 
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Therell  come  a  time  some    day, 
There  in  those  man-sions  bright 
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Up  to    the   far       a 
Clad  in  fair  robes   of 


way  An -ffels  from  heaven  will  guide  thee        To 


An -gels  from  heaven  will  guide  thee 
Thou  shalt  -be> 
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hights  sub  -  lime; 


hold  my    glo  -   ry:  There  11  come  a  time. 


a  f1 


=&ffi'  1   rp«f     I  J-    ; 


r  p '  r-  W' 


91 

.Graoe  Purcell 


r 


He  Bottles  Up  My  Tears 
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1.  My  Sav- ior  hot-ties  up  ny  tears,  Rejmenttfriig  all  my  pray^rsj     He 

2.  .  I.   know  that  they  who  sow  in  tears  ShalLreap  with  joy  some  day;     "When 

3.  My  God  re-mem-bers  ev-'rygroanWhenibr the. lost  I  weep,      And 

4.  "When  sore  af- flic-tions  lay  me  low  And  tri-aL  wring  my  heart,.    He 
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1.  soothes  my  brow  and  calms  my  fears  And  all  my  way  pre.-  pares. 

2.  for  His  own  our  Lord  ap-pears^Welldone/'they  hear  Him  say. 

3.  there  on  high  be -fore  His  throne  A  re- cord  He  doth  keep. 

4.  whis-pers,  All  who  suf-fer  here  With  Me  shall  have  their  part. 
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My  Sav-  ior  bot-tles  up  each  tear,  My  sor- rows  touch  His  heart;     And 
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all   His  lov'd.  who  suf  -  f  er  here  With  Him  shall  have  their  part. 

Him      shall   have  .  their  part. 


92 


C.R.Blackall 


Triumph  By  and  By 
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1.  Tire  prize    is    set    be- fore  us,    To  win  His  words  im.plore  us, 

2.  We'll    fol-  lowwhere  He  lead-eth,  We'll  pas. ture  where  He   feed-eth, 

3.  Our  home  shines  bright  a-,  bove  us,  No    tri.als  dark  to  move    us, 
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The  eye    of   God   is    o'er  us  From  on  hie:h(from  on  high):        His 
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The  eye    of    God   is    o'er  us  From  on  high  (from  on  high); 
We'll  yield  to   Him  who  pleadeth  From  on  high  (from  on  high): 
But    Je- sus  dear  to     love  us  There  on  Wgf  (there  on^gh^-^w^n 
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lov-ingtones  are  call-ing  While  sin  is  dark,  ap-pall-ing; 'Tis  Je-sus 

naught  from  Him  can  sever,  Our  hope  shall  brighten  ev-  er,  And  faith  shall 

give  our  best  endeavor     To  praise  His  name  for- ev-er.  His  faith-ful 
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nigh  (He  is  nig] 


gently  call-ing,  He  is  nigh  (He  is  nigh). 

fail  us  nev-er,  He  is  nigh  (He  is  nigh).  We  soon  (so  soon)  shall  meet  Him, 

words  can  never,  Nev-er  die  (nev-eir  die).  , 
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With  joy  (what  joy)  to  greet  Him,  With  Christ  to  reign  in  tri-umph  by  and 
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by  (yes,  by  and  by)     To  sing(with  saints)Iove's  sto-ry  And  share  (with  Christ) 
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His   glo-ry  There    in  the    ci  -  ty  built  on  high  (be-yond  ^the  sky) 
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The  Gospel  Ship 
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1.  See,  the    gos -pel  ship    is  proud -ly   sail-ing,  Bound  for  Canaan's 

2.  Ma  -  ny  thousands  she  has  safe-ly    land-ed    Far  be-yond  this 

3.  All  her  sails  are  fill'd  with  heavhly  breez-es,  Swift- ly—-,  glides  the 
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peace-ful  shore;  All  who  would  set  out  for  life  and  glo  -  ry, 
earth-ly  shore;  Thousands  now  are  safe-  ly  sail-  ing  thith- er, 
ship    a-  long;    All   her  com-  pan  -  y     in     song    re  -  joie-  es; 
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Come  and  wel-come,rich  and  poor.  ' 

Yet  there's  room  for  thousands  more.  Come  onboard  thisno-ble  ship  of  Zi.on, 

'Glo-ry" bursts  from  ev-*ry  tung. 
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Sail  with  us  life's  ruf  and  stormy  sea,-      Then  some  golden  morning  we  shall 
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all    be   land-ed    Safe  with- in  the  har-bor,  thru    e-  ter.ni-  ty. 
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The  Crowning  Day 
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Che  morning  hangs  her  sig  -  Hial   rUp-on  the  moun-tain's  crest 

2.  A-bove  their.gen-er  -  a  -  tions  The  lone- ly  prophets    rise; 

3.  The  soul  hath  lift- ed    ino- mentsJV.- bove  the  drift  of  days, 

4.  And  in    the  sun-  rise,  stand -ing  Our  kind-line  hearts  con-fess 
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1.  While  all   the    sleep-ing  val  -  leys_  In    Isi.  lent  dark- ►iiess  rest; 

2.  The  truth  flings  dawn  and  day  star  With  -.in  their  glow-  ing  eyesj 

3.  When  life's  great  mean-ing.break-etlL.  In     sun-rise   on     our  ways ; 

4.  That  nogoodthing   is    „fail-ure,   No      e  -  vil_  things  sue  -cess.; 
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1.  l/Frompeakto  peak  it  flashes*/       kit  laughs  a  -  long  the  sky 

2.  From  heart  to^  heart  it  bright-ens,    It  draw  -  eth.  ev  -  er  nigh, 

3.  From  hour  to*  hour  it  haunts  us,    The  vis-  ion  draw- eth  nigh 

4.  From   age    to    age    it  grow -eth,    That  ra-diant  faith  on  high, 
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rby  and  by. 

by  and  by. 

by   and  by. 

by   and  by. 


1.  That  the  crown-ing  day 

2.  For  the  crown-ing  day 

3 .  That  the  crown-  ing  day 

4.  And  its  crown-ing  day 


is  com- ing    is    com- ing 
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is  com- ing,  'tis  com -ing 
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is  com-ing,      Is  com -ing    by    and    by! 
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of  morn -ing,  A      glo-ry     in1' the  sky. 


And  that  splen-dnr  on  the  hill- tops  0  -ver    all  the  land  shall  be 

j* .  f  £  ir  t  r  ,  I    ,.   f .  f  •  „f   *  Ji 


^  Mirth  i^feN 

A  .       '  k        k        K       K        fc>       K        l  Ht 


fi^i^tt&^m 


3 


fby(ye8,byalhd  Mby). 


In  the  crown-ing  daythat's_com-ing_by_and 
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Then  -  and  Now 
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1.  Once  my.  heart      was  filld  with  sorrow,  Laden_withmyJoadof  sin1, 

2.  Then  T      saw        the  cross  of    Jesus,  Caught  the  words  He  spake  to  me, 

3.  Now  no  more         I     pme_  in_.  sorrow  Since  I  heard  His  gracious  voice; 
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With_no_hope.        to.cheerthe_mor-row,Withno  joy  or  peace  with-in. 
"Still jny  blood       is  _ef -_fi_-_ca-cious,  Setting  ev-'ry  cap-tive  freer 
I    have  hope      for_each_to-mor-rowT  And_be-liev-ing.  Ire-  joice. 
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I  will  praise  Him,loud-]y  praise  Him;  At  His  feet   I   hum-bly  fall, 
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Pour-ingr  out    '         love's  ad-o-  ra-  tion,.Yieldiner  Him  my  life.my  aU. 
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ra- 1 ion, .Yielding  Him  my  life, my  all . 
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96         In  the  Resurrection  Morning. 
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1.  Our    Sav-ior  soon    is    com-ing,  at- tend -ed  by    a  throng,  In  the  res-ur- 

2.  Old  earth  shall  yield  her  in-crease,  a      na  -  tion  in     a    day;    In  the  res  -  ur  - 

3.  Then  friends  whom  death  had  met'A,  shall  meet  to  part  no  more,  In  the  res  -  ur  - 

4.  Be  -  hold  the  teem-ing  mill-ions  from  death's  domin-ion  free!    In  the  rea-ur- 
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rec-tion  morning  we  shall  rise; 
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That  gold  -  en  dawn    is 
Till    then  this  gen  -  er . 
We'll  see    in     all      His 
We  shall  rise  a -gain;  The    land  en -joy    her 
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1.  break-ing,  the  time  will  not   be  long;  In  the  res-ur-rec-tion  morning  we  shall  rise. 

2.  a  -     tion  can  nev  -  er  pass   a  -  way;  In  the  res-ur-rec-tion  morning  we  shall  rise. 

3.  beaut  -  y    the  King  whom  we  a  -  dore,  In  the  res-ur-rec-tion  morning  we  shall  rise. 

4.  sab  -  bath,  the  saints  their  ju-bi  -  lee;    In  the  res-ur-rec-tion  morning  we  shall  rise. 
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In    the     res- ur- rec-tion  morning  we  shall  rise,  Made  im  -  mor-tal; 

we  shall  rise, 
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O    'tis  marVlous  in  our  eyes!  When  shall  sound  the  trumpet  of  God, 
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If  we're  sleeping  un-der  the  sod,  In  the    res  -  ur-rec-tion  morning  we  shall  rise. 
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Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning. 


I 


P.  P.  B. 

M.  66  =  J 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


£^ 


£ 


1__^- J3ZJ3 kJ         1      I— J= 


trs  h   fr 


3± 


F^P* 


f^ 


1.  Bright-ly  beams  our  Fa-ther's  mer-cy  From  His  light-house  ev  -  er  -  more, 

2.  Dark  the  night     of    sin  has    set-tied,  Loud  the    an  -  gry  bil-  lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  ble  lamp,mybroth-er!   Some  poor  sail  -  or,  tem-pest-toss'd, 
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But  to  us 
Ea  -  ger  eyes 
Try  -  ing  now 


He  gives  the  keep- 
are  watch-ing,  long- 
to  make  the  har- 


ing  Of  the  lights  a  -  long 
ing  For  the  lights  a  -  long 
bor,    In    the  dark-ness  may 
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the  shore. 
be    lost. 
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er  lights  be  burn -ing!   Send  a  gleam    a-cross  the    wave! 
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Some  poor  faint -ing,  strug-gling  sea- 


may  save. 


man    You  may  res-cue,  you 
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Rain 
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1.  Met     at    Je-sus  word,  Loo  king  up    to  heav-en  For     the  gift  of   God 

2.  Low      be-  fore  the  throne  We  are  humbly  kneeling,  Truth   be-fore  un-known 

3.  Ne'er  to    be    denied,  Faint  we  not  nor   ti  -  re  Till     we   see   supplied 

4.  On       the  al  -  tar  we, Naught  from  Him  with-hold-ing,  Plas  -  tic  clay  to     be 

5.  In    the  school  of  Christ  For  His  work  pre-par-ing,  By    His  loveunpric'd 

6.  Soon  our  Lord  will  come:Lo, the  day  is  near-ing;How  the  hope  of  home 
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1.  By   the  Fa-ther   giv  -  en,  Ev-'ry  tie  that  binds  To  the  world  is   riv-enEre 

2.  He     is    now  re-veaI-ing;To     e  -  ter-nal  life  All  the   faithful  seal-ing  While 

3.  All  our  hearts  de  -  si  -  re,  On  the  wings  of  faith  Mounting  high  and  higher  Till 

4.  For  thePot-ter's  molding.To  our  eag-er  minds  Father's  will  un-fold-ing:So 
"  -'ry  bur-den   bear-ing,Not    a  sin-gle  mite  For  our  own  use  sparing  So 

'ry  heart  is  cheer-ing!  We    await  the  hour  Of  the  King's  appearing  When 
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the  show'rs  of  blessing  fall.    The  rain,       the  rain,      Re-viv-ing  hill  and  plain! 
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With  what  joy  we  see  them  fall,  Bless-ings  free  for  all!  The  rain, 

one  and  all! 
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the  rain         To   rip  -  en  up  the  grain  (Lord)  Send  re-fresh-ing     rain. 
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Grace  Shall  Conquer 

Copyright  1933  by  Thoro  Harris 


Thoro  Harris 


m 


s 


PI  11  ±.U 


£ 


9 


1.  Higher  than  arch-es    of  heavn  a-bove,Deep  as  the  fath-om-less    sea, 

2.  Richer  thangemsfromtheiandsa-faT,  Dear-er  than  jewels  most     rare, 

3.  Lit -tie,  how  lit -tie  we  comprehend     Of  His  a  -  dor- a  -ble     love, 

4.  Man-y    arewreck'din  a  rag-ing  flood,Sunkinthewhirlpool  of      shame, 

5.  Nations  entomb'd  in  the  depths  of  sin,  Bound  by  the^hackles  of      night- 

6 .  He  wills  their  ransomwhat  forces  then  Can  His  great  purpose  o'er  -  turn? 


|g^ 


irifc 


E 


w 


PP 


i:^1  J% 


^ 


i=! 


?» 


f 


1.  Wide  as  the   u  -  ni-verse,Father's  love  flows  for  hu-man- i.-ty. 

2.  Sweeter  than  voi-ces    of  _an-gels_are_0  'tis   beyond  com- pare! 

3.  Lovewithout  lim-  it,  thatknows  no  end,  Love  whicheach  day  we    grovel 

4.  Lost  to  themselves,but  not  lost  to  God,  Praise  to  His  might-y      name! 

5.  GodhathHis  a-ges    in  which  to  bring  Themto  the  gos-pel     light. 

6.  Grace  shall yetconquer  the heartsof  menO'erwhomHisheart  dothyearn. 
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His    love     is     sweet- er,    His    grace  com-plet  -  er,"  Strong-er 
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e'er   we.    dard     to     con  -  ceive;  AH    shaH  yet     own  Him* 
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AH  hearts  en-throne  Him,  All  shall  this  glo  -  ri  -  ous  gos-  pel    be-  lieve. 


100 


What  Rejoicing  There  Will  Be! 
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1.  What     re -joic-ing  there  will   be,   When  our    Sav-ior's  face    we  see, 

2.  Face      to  face  we     all   shall  meet,     All    our  loved  ones  we  shall  greet, 

3.  Glo   -   ry,  glo  -  ry    ev  -  er-more,     All    our    sor-rows    shall    be  o'er, 
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What     re  -  joic  -  ing 
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the  clouds  of    sor  -  row  break,  And  the  dead 

ing  crowns  we    all    shall  wear    In    that  land 

shall   join  the    an  -  gel  band  When  we  reach 
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in  Christ  a-wake, 
so  bright  and  fair, 
the    glo  -  ry  land, 
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Kefrain. 
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|01  A  Soul  Winner  for  Jesus 

"The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,   converting  the  soul." — Ps.    19:7. 
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1.  I  want  to  be    a  soul  winner  For  Je-sus  ev-'ry  day,Hedoes  so  much  for  me; 

2.  I  want  to  be    a  soul  winner  And  bring  the  lost  to  Christjhatthey  His  grace  may  know; 

3.  I  want  to  be   a  soul  winner  Till  Je-sus  calls  for  me,To  lay  my  burdens  down; 
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I    want  to  aid  the  lost  sin-ner  to  leave  his  erring  way, And  be  from  bondage  free. 
I    want  to  live  for  Christ  ever,  And  do  His  blessed  will,Because  He  loves  me  so. 
I    want  to  hear  Him  say, servant, "You've  gathered  many  sheaves, Receive  a  starry  crown. ' ' 
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A  soul winnerforje    -    sus,A  soul winner  for 

A  soul  winner  for  Je-sus        Christ, the  Lord,  A  soul  winner  for  Je-sus 


Je    -    sus,    0  let    me    be  each  day;  A  soul win-ner  for 

Christ,the  Lord,0  let    me    be  each  day;  A  soul  win-ner  for  Je  -  sus 
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Je    -    sus,  A  soul winnerforje    -    sus,He'sdonesomnchforme. 

Christ,the  Lord, A  soul  winner  for  Jesus        Christ.the  Lord, 
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Little  Things 
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Blest  com-mon-nlacelWhatioy  it  brines  To  see  God's  face  Tn  lit-tle  thin* 
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Blest  com-mon-place!What  joy  it  brings  To  see  God's  face  In  lit- tie  things! 
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A  hal-lowd  view,  A  heart  that  sings,And  He  shinesthruln  lit-tle  things 
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Our  work  at  home,  Our  journey  ings,May  thus  be.come  God's  little  things. 
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0  sacred  tryst  I  0  life  on  wings!  To  so  preach  Christ  In  lit -tie  things! 
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Who  fonfl-ly  clings     Dear  Lord,to  Thee  In  lit-tle  things!  And  so  I 

Who  fond-ly  clings     Dear  Lord,to  Thee 
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pray       The  King  of  kings,     HaveThineownway'  '      In  lit- tie  days, 
so   I  "pray         The  King  of  Mags,      HaveThineownway 
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His  Jewels 

Copyright  1937  hy  Thoro  Harris 


Thoro  Harris 


1.  Our  Christ  to  His  kiner-dom  isbring-ing  His  iiw-els  of  fade- 
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1.  Our  Christ  to  His  king-dom  isbring-ing  His  jiw-els  of  fade-less  "re. 

2.  A    ti  -  tie  fb  maa-sions  inheav-en,    Ke-serv-ing  a  man-sion  for 

3.  Then  let  us  with  earn-est  en-  deav-or    Go  forth  in  His. ser- vice  of 
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nown,  fMay  we  who  to-geth-er  are    sing-  ing*  Shine  forth  asbrii 
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lay  we  who  to-geth-er  are    sing-  ing,  Shine  forth  as  bright 
His  promise  nn-f ail-ing  hath  giv  -  en    To  yall  who  are 
And  then  in_His  glo-ry  for  -_ev  -  er  We'll, shine. in  His 
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His  jew-els  so  fair  He  will  gatfi     -     -er, 

gath-er  up  there,. 
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Anywhere  is  'Home" 
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1.  Earth  -ly  wealth  and  fame  may  nev  -  er  come  to    me, 

Earth-ly  wealth  and  hon-ored  fame 

2.  Oft   I'm  tossed  a  -  boot  and  driv  -  en     by    the  foe, 

Oft  I'm  tossed,  am  tossed  a -bout 

3.  I        will   la  bor   on  till     I     am  called   a  -  way, 

I     will   la  -  bor,  la  -  bor  on, 
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here  mine  may  nev  -  er   be; 


And     a  pal      -      -      ace  fair, 

And   an   earth  •  ly  pal  -  ace  fair 
Sad  with  -  in,  with  -  out  wher  -  ev     er     I     may  go; 

Sad  with  •  in    and  sad  with  -  out 
'Till  the  morn  shall  dawn,  of   that    e  -  ter  -  nal  day; 

Till    the  morn  at  last  shall  dawn, 
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But   let  come  what  may,  if  Christ  for   me   doth  care, 

But  let  come,  let  come  what  may, 
But     I  press  a  -  long  still  look-ing    up      in  pray'r 

So     I  press,    I  press  a  -  long, 
Look-ing  un  to  Him,  who   keeps  me     in     His  care 

Ev  -  er  look  -  ing  un  -  to  Christ 
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,gf   S°   for  His  dear  sake,  my  cross  I'll  meek -ly  bear, 

So    for    my  dear  Mas-ter's  sake  fntv 


ffl1 


j|j-  =d3d 


j  j  I '  ?gfwizfl 


^E 


f¥? 


rfr 


An  -  y  -  where  is     home,  if    He   is    on  -  ly  there. 

An-y-  where  is  home,sweethome, 
For    its  home,  sweet  heme,  if  Christ  is    on  -  ly  there. 

Oh,  I  know  'tis  home.sweet  home, 
An-    y  where  is   home,  if  Christ,my  Loid  is  there. 

An-y  where  is   home,sweet  home,  on  -  ly  there. 
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An-y  where 


is     home 


If  Christ, my  Lord  is  there 


Refrain. 


-^j—  -> 


£2 


?  r  1 1  rf 


fb^i  j  i  j  jij.  n 


Art-  v  -  where  is     home  Let  come  and  go  what  may, 

An -y- where  sweet  home  come  what  may, 
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me  all  the  way; 

each  day; 


An  -  y- where  I     roam.  He 

An  •  y-where  I    chance  to  roam, 
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05  Hold  to  God's  Unchanrinz  Hand 


Hold  to  God's  Unchanging  Hand 

Jennite  Wilson  COPYRIGHT,  1905.  BY  F    L.  El  LAND.  USED  BY  PER 


P.  I?.  Eifamd 


-^•t- 


T-a-*: 


P.  Time  is  filled  with  swift  trans-si-tion, Naught  oi  earth  unmoved  can  stand; 

2,  Trust  in  Him  who  will  not  leave  you,What-so  -  ev-er  years  may  bring; 

3,  Cov  -  et  not  this  world's  vain  rich  -  es,  That  so  rap  -  id  -  iy-  de  -  cay, 

4,  When  your  jour-ney  is  com  -  plet  -  ed,  If   to  God  you  have t>een  true; 
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Build  your  hope  on  things  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Hotd  to  God  un-chang-ing  hand! 
If  by  earth-ly  friends-for  -  sak-en,  Still  more  close-ly  to  Him  cling! 
Seek  to  gain  the  heav'nly  treasures,  They  will  nev  -  er  pass  a  -  way! 
Fair   and  bright  the  home  In  glo  -  ry;  Your  en-rap-tured  soul  will  view! 


D.  S,  -Build  your  hope  on  thinga'e 
Refrain 


ter  -  nal,  Hold   to  God'a  un-chang-ing  Jiandl 
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Hold  to  God's  unchanging  hand!  Hold       to  God's  unchanging  hand! 

Hold  to  His  hand,  Hold  to  His  hand; 
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Fighting  for  Canaan 
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reKre  for- 


WeKre  for-sak-en.old  E-gypt  land  for  good(yes,forgood)And  we're  done  with 
We're  em-pow-er'd  by  God  the.Ho  -  ly  Ghost  (Holy  Ghost)  And  we'll  nev-er 
Marching  forward  at_His_di-vine_comniaiid(Gcd'sconTinantl)We'll  en-camp  on 
Tho  be- fore  us  wall'd  cities  sky-ward  rise.(to_the  skies)  We  have  set  our- 
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all    its  leek  and  onion_£obd. (onion  food)   Wehavecrost  the  foaming.sea 
fear  a     de-mon  driv-enhost  (Satan's  host)    For  in. Christ  the  Lordweiind 
ev-'ry  foot    of  this  good  land  (Canaan  land)  We.  will  put  the.  fo.  to  rout, 
selves  to  win  the  vie -tors  prize(heavnly  prize)  We  must  reign  with  Christ  ourKuig, 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
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1.  And  we're  hap-py  as  can  be.  For  were  fighting  to  possess  our  promisd  land. 

2.  Vic-t'ry  o'er  the  car-nal  mind,And  the_armies_of  the  King  shall  conquer  all. 

3.  Driv-ing  ev-'ry    a  .lien  out  Till  our  standard  floats  o'er  all  these  fruitful  vales. 

4.  And  we'll  let_.no  earthly  thing.Stoy  our  progress  till  we're  seated  on  the  throne.. 
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Lei  us  shout,  shout,  shout  and  praise  thexord,  Nev- er  doubt  the  promise 

shgut,  shO|Ut,  k  I  praise  the  Lord, 
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vict'ry  will  give  And  the  proud  walls  of  Jer-i-  cho  shall  fall. 
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1.  As  we  jour  -  ney  a-long  To  the  homeland  of  song  We  would  keep  this  be- 

2.  Clouds  may  gather  o'erhead,Yet  we  dai-ly  are  led  T'wardthe  Canaan  we 

3.  Keep  on  look-ing  a-bove  Where  the  Savior  in  love  Lives  and  pleads  for  His 

4.  Let    us     do  ev  - 'ry  thing  As  shall  best  please  the  King  Till  we  bid  this  dark 

-fit— m*--*-^— *i_«_rt_ -\z—m-p—  ^--^-r-^— -^5_ 
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1.  fore  our  view,  That  the  fin-ger  of  God  Points  be-fore  us  the  road  And  His 

2.  jour-ney  to;     Let  us  trust" and  o  -  bey  Father's  word  all  the  way  And  be 

3.  foll'wers  true;  He  will  lead  you  aright, Keep  you  safe  day  and  night, For  He 

4.  world  a-dieu:  Then  we'll  up  and  a-way   To  the  re-  gions  of  day,  Prais-ing 
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1.  hand  will  di  -  rect  us  thru.  Guid-ing  me,  guid  -  ing 

2.  faith  -  ful  in    all    we  do. 

3.  watch-es  and  cares  for   you. 

4.  Him  who  has  led  ns  thru.  He  is   guid   -  ing         me  and  you,  both 
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you  As  the  path- way  of  life  we  pur-sue;  Guid-ing  me, 

me  and  you  As        life's  bleak  path  we        still  pursue;  and  you, 
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guid-ing  you,  See  the  hand  of  the  Lord  guid-ing  you. 

both        me  and  you,  me, guid-ing  you. 
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1.  When  the  tears  of  deep  sor-row  Wash  off  the  veneer  Our  tho'ts  of  to- 

2.  We  may  boast  of  ^our  learning,  Take  pride  in  our  state  And  thinkwe  are 

3.  Ban-ish'd  far  from  us      all        The  sham  and  the  show  When  bath'd  in  the 

4.  And  our  Fa-ther  most  ho  _  ly    The  haughty  will  smite  Rut  lift  up  the 


4.     Ana  our  ra-tnermost  no  _iy    lnenaugnty  will  smite  dj 
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he  depths  of  our  souls  To  the 
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mor-row  In  their  true  light  ap-pear,For  the  depths  of  our  souls  To  the 

earn-ing  High     rank  with  the  great  /We  may  walk  far  a  -  part  Un-der 

gall  Of  the   riv  -  er.  of  _wo.JFrom  our  pride  there's  relief  When  corn- 
low- ly  And      bless  the.  contrite.  Melt  and  break  us.kind  Master:  To^ 
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1.  sur-facewill  rise.Whea  trag-e-dy  holds  A  firm  grip  on  our  lives. 

2.  life's  sun-ny  skies— When  broken,  in  .heart  Each  is    small  in  his  eyes. 

3.  pas-sion  sets,  in,     A    touch. of  deep  grief  Maketh    all  men  a  kin. 

4.  geth-  er  we'll  flow,  Thy  cause  progress,  faster,  Thy  church  forward  go. 
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Break  us,  dear  Sav-  ior,     Melt   us,  we    pray,      Take  from  our  spirits 
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All  harsh -ness     a  -  way  Make  us  more  ten- der,  More 

Lov-ing   Lord,  make  us 
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con-trite  of  heart,  Thou  great  Man  of  sor-row,  Thine  image     im-part. 
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1.  Hap-  py      in     Je  *  sus,  trust- ing     in   His    grace,  Fol-  low- 

2.  0      how    our  hearts  with  glow- ing   rap.ture    burn!  0      how 

3.  Loy-  al      to    Him   who    our    sal.va-tion    won,  Bag- er 

4.  Pleas-ant    may  seem   the    road  that  ends   in      night,  By-  paths 

5.  Come  now    a  -  long  and    join    us      in    this     race,  En  -  ter 
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._g    close-ly    each  day  (the   fi  -  'ry    pil  -  lar    lead  -  ing)  Look- fng 

2.  we      la,-  bor    and  prayCto    do    ourMas-terfc  bid- ding)  Watch-ing 

3.  to      en-  ter    the  Tray  (to  fight  for  God  and   free-donD    True    to 

4.  of     sin  may   look  gay  (but  0  what  dan-ger   lurk-ethD     For- ward 

5.  our  ranks  while  you  may(  and  march  with  ban-ners  wav-ing)  Till    we 
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t.  by  faith  in    to    the    ho  -  ly     Iplace^We  are 

2.  and  wait -ing  for  His  blest  re  -  turn,   "We  are 

3.  our  Cap-tain,Godis  an-oint-ed    Son,  We  are  walk- ing  the  Eng?s  high> 

4.  we    go,  nor  swerve  we  from  the  right,  For  were 

5.  shall  reach  that  sure  a-bid-  ing  place,  Dai- ly 
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.*  L  k       I         •  ■  ■  "^"       v        "!*■.        M 


mi  ^'ic, ,  tirirrfrrri 


£ 


s 


i 

TTi 


&=* 


£ 


t  f  ^ 


Quick-ly  His  word  we    o-bey(home-wardmov-ing)jT!illall  is     o  -  ver 
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e  are  walk- ing  the  King's  high-way. 
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and  the  crown  of  life  be    Won 
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an. can-not   live _  by  bread    a  -lone,  He., lives,   by    thepow'r    of 

2.  0      take  and  eat  the »  man-na  sweet, The.  true  .and,. the    liv_-  ingbread, 

3.  Yea,  free-ly    feed_on      ho_-.ly._  fare,  The  Seer,  He    hath,  sent  fromlieavji; 

4.  Thine  in-ner    be -Jng  fill\lwith.light,Sustain'<l  by    the.  word    of    truth, 

5.  Then  learn  to  live  fromday   to    day,  To  breathe.  Je^.sus'    vi  -  tal    death,. 
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1.  That  life     di -vine_sup-pUed  thru  One.  Who.brave_-ly  the_wine  press  trod. 

2.  Not_as     our    fa-thersmurm'ringateTheir  man-na,  and  yet      are.  dead. 

3.  His    res-ur-rec- tionpowY  de-clare   To    mor-tals    in_mer-cy     giv'n. . 

4.  MadeJree  from  laws  of     sin-ful  blight,SEalLquick-ly    re-store  thy     youth. 

5.  And  know  thy  God  hath  put     a -way    The  cov-'nant  and    seal    of      death. 
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Who  keep  my  word,Saiththe  liv-ingLord,ShaJi  surely  a  -bide  for 
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Wh'o     eat.    of    Me  shall  live    by    Me  And  reign  thru    e  -  ter-  nal     day. 
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Tth  con -stant:  faith   siir  -  pass  -  ing.doubt,  Stand -ing      I  watch-^the_ 

2.  At       e    -  ven  -  tide    be  -hold     the    day    Put      night  on  guard,. then 

3.  iow  hangs  the    sere  on      au-tumrfswing;  Will    ver-dure  rise    with 

4.  We     see     our    lov'd   ones  droop  and  die:    Hathheavh    a    bright -er. 
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1.  tide        run     o'ut.  That  'twill       re  -  turn       I        say       to       you,  I 

2.  speed     a   -  way.    Will     morn  -  ing    dawn     the    mists     to      woo?.  .1 

3.  wak  -   ing  spring?  My      faith     a    -  lone     can      an  -  swer     true:  I 

4.  life        on     high?    Is       death  the.     vale.    that,   leads  there  -  to? .  I 


do     notknowand  yet 

is 
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I      do;.    I      do..  ..not  ..know- and. yet  _■  I       do 
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The  Savior  is  Coming 
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1.  The     Savior      is    com-ing;  the  hour    is      at  hand  When  light  shall  il- 

2.  The     Savior     is   com-ing;  the    dead  shall  a -wake,  The  living-   be 

3.  The     Savior      is   com-ing,  for-ev-  er     to    reign   As  King  o'er  the 
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lu- mine  the  sky.       Ar-rayd    in   newbeau-ty,  the  sea  and  the  land  Pro - 
summon'd    a -way,        To  meet  in  His  presence  and  joy-ful-ly   take  Their 
na-tions  of  earth;     The  gar-den  of    E  -  den  will  blos-som  a  -  gain,  The 
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claim  their  Re-deem- er      is     nigh, 
seats  in    the  king'dom  of      day.     Hiscoming   is  near, His  coming    is  near 
des-ert    re  -  sound- ing  with  mirth. 
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Re-joice!  He     is     far    on    .the  way(on  the    way)   In  the  clouds  of  bright 


glo  -  ry    our  King  shall   ap-pear,  Who  knows  but   it   may    be    to  -  day? 
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Tin  Going  Iftaf  Way. 
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L  I've  heard  of  a   land  of  joy  and  peace aadwondcrfollighlXand  wonderful  light.) 

2.  The  glo-ri-ous  news  I   tell  and  sing.as  on-wardIgo,(is  on- ward  I    go,> 

3.  I    know  I  shall  meetfiimat  thegate.when  trialsarepast,(when  txi-alsare  past,)* 
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A  beau-ti-ful  place  of  mansions  fair  and  skies  ct  -er  bright;  (and  skies  ever  bright;! 
That  those  who  are  still  a-stray  in  sin  my  Sav-ior  may  know,  (ray  Savior  may  know,  J 
I  know  I  shall  meet  Him  face  to  face  in  glo  -  ry  at  last,  (in  glo  -  ry  at  last;) 


\j  t*\      "       ~T 

Where  all  who  be-lieve  the  Say-ior  dear.for-ev-er  shall  stay,  (for  -  ev  -  er  shall  stay,  J 
1  want  them  to  sing Hispraiseso  freesomebeaa-ti-ful  day. (somebeau-ti-lul  day.f 
And    oh,   I  believe  that  when  we  meet"selldofle',He  willsay.("welldone"Hewillsay,| 


^^ 


And  hav  -  ing  been  saved  by  grace  di  -  vine,  I'm  go  -  ing  that  way. 
For  glo  -  ry  to  Him  who  died  for  me,  I'm  go  -  ing  that  way. 
For  trost-ing  His  soul  -  re  -deem-ing  love,  I'm  go -ing    that  way. 
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D.  S.  Yes,  singing  His  prais-mU  day  long,  I  m  go -mg  that  way.QIm  going  that  way.) 
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Chorus  f  £T7?T  ^  \TTZ~T  ' 

I'm  go-ing  that  way,  (I'm  on  that  way. )I'm  go-ing  that  way,  (I'm  go-ing  that  way.) 
I'm  cling-ing  to  Him,  (I  cling  te  Bimjand  nev  -  er  to  stray  .(and  nev-er  to  stray,) 

*    -A-A-  ,      .      .      ,      J    ^ 


And  Je-sus  the  Sav  -  ior  I  a  r  doreis  with  me  each  day;  (is  with  me  each  day;) 
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Beautiful. 

Capr'iebt*  1911,  by  J.  A.  Lee. 


B.  B.  WAftftS*. 


1.  Beautiful  robes  so  white,  Beautiful  land  of  light,  Beautiful  home  so  bright,  Where  there  shad 

2.  Beautiful  thought  to  me,  We  shall  for-ev-er  be  Thine  in  e-ter-ni  -  ty.When  from  this 

3.  Beautiful  things  on  high,  O-ver  in  yonder  sky,  Thus  I  shall  leave  this  shore,  Counting  my 


come  no  night;  Beautiful  crown  I'll  wear,  Shining  with  stars  o'er  there,  Yonder  in  mansions  fair, 
world  we're  free;  Free  from  its  toil  and  care,Heavenly  joys  to  share,  Let  me  cross  over  there] 
treas-ures  o'er;  Where  we  shall  never  die,  Carry  me  by  and  by,  Nev-er  to  sor-row  more, 
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Gath-er    ns 
This  is    my 
Heav-en  -  ly 

rj y              0          0 » 1 

pray'r. . . . 

Beau-ti  -  fal 

Jeau-ti-ful  robes  of  white, 
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land, Beau-ti-ful  home, Beautiful  band, \ 

Beautiful  land  of  light,  Beautiful  home  bo  bright,        Beautiful  band  of  might, 
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Bean-ti-ful  crown, Shining  so  fair, 

Beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful  crown,  Shining,  yes,  shin-ing  so  fair, 


^     9      9      £•" 

Bean-ti  -  ful  man       -       sion     bright,  Gath-er  ns    there 

Beau-ti-ful  mansion  bright,  Gath-er  ns  there,  yes,  gath-er  ns  there. 
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Substitution 

CopjTight  1937  by  Thoro  Harris' 
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1.  The    ag-  o-.ny,    the  gweat  ofolood  In  darkGeth-'sem-a-ne  The 

2.  The  scar- let  robe,  the  thorn-y  crown  He  wore,be-longVl  to  me,  And  • 
3. .  That  bit-ter<fraught,thecup  of  gall  The  Suff-'rer  dranK,wasmine;Godfc 
4.   But  grave,where.nowthy  yj[c-to  -   ry?    0  death,  thy  ciju- el  sting?  Our 
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3ru-  el  sting 

its 
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Son 
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i.  all-  a  -  ton  -  ing  Son.  of  God    En-diir'd      to     tset  us  free.    "I  now  can 

2.  in  my  stead  His  life  laid  down  On  crim  -  son  Cal-va-.ry.  Moremarr'dthai 

3.  gold- en  chal-  ice  left  to    all,    FilTd  full    with  heavnly wine.  He  fac'dthe 

4.  Christ  a-  rose     in  maj  -_es-  ty      And  heav^i  has  crowrid  HimKing!  He  will  re- 
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1.  see  why  He  was  dum    In  Pi-late's  judg-ment  hall,  with-out   ex-cuse  — His 

2.  all  the  sons  of  man    His  form  ap-pear'd  that  day  When  He  the  yawn -ing 

3.  la-therfc  frown  for  me,  And  God-for-sak  -   en,  died  Of    broken  heart   in 

4.  turntto  hlesE-OUT-race  By  His  be-nigL-  ^ant  reign,  The  rose  a-dorn  each 


M;'Lbl,"i.Lj|r'lIlff^ 
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1.  hour  had  come— A'sub-sti-tute    for  all. 

2.  gulf  did  span.  To  bear  our  sin     a  -  way. 

3.  ag-  o  r  ny,    My  Sav-ior  cru-  ci-fied. 

4.  desert  place  "When  He  shall  come  to  reign. 
-■  ji- — « — b# — « — i — 4- 


Let  me  bow  at  His  feet 


Let  me  bow  at  His  feet 


And  love's  sto-ry 

And  with  rap-ture  love's  story  re-peat 


And  with  all  saints 


an-gels  a-ddre  Him;  Thru  my  tears  I  would  sing 


Or  my  Sav-ior  and 
Thru  my  tears  I  would  sing  of 

T  r   -  -  -  Jw 
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King,  Pour.ing  all  my     af  -  fee 

Je-sus—BjyKing,  Pour-ing  out    all  ray   af  .  fec-tions 


tions   be -fore    Him. 


Je-sjjs—my  iung,  rour-ing  out    ail  my   ai  -  iec-tions 
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1.    Car.  rv    me  back  to    Calv-Wsmoun-tain  Where  all  my  guilt  was   for 


1.  Car.  ry    me  back  to    Calv-rysmoun-tain  Where  all  my  guilt  was   for- 

2.  Car- ry    me  back  to    Calv-'rys  moun-tain Where  ev.'iy    pain    on    the 

3.  Car-ry    me  back  to  -  Calv-Tys  moun-tain,There would  my  fool-ish  heart 
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giv-en,  I  knowWhere  I  be- held  my  gracious  Sav-ior  "Dy-ing  to 
Suff-rer  was  laid,  Where  Je-sus  bore  my  ev.'ry  >bur- den,Where  full  a 
bur-y   her  pride;  Bow-ing  in  shame  and  deep  con-tri-t  ion,  I'd  plunge  a 
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save  me  from  sin  and  its  wo.  Here  once  a -gain  I  take  the  blest 
tone-ment  for  sin- ners  He  made,There  where  He  brake  the  fet  -  ters  that 
gain   in  -   to      Cal- va- ry's  tide.  There  would  I  bathe  in   that      o- 


to  -  ken,  View-ing  that  scene  where  He  languish'd  forme:      His  blood  was 
)oundme,Where  His  sweet  lovebade  me  ban- ish  my    fear;     Back  to    the 
fojun-tain, Purg-  Jngthe  spir-it,   re-mov- ing  all  dross;    Car-ry    me 


ted,  His  bod  -  y    bro-ken,Whenrrr 


shed,  His  bod  -  y    bro-ken,Whenmy  Re-deem-er  was  naild  to  the  tree. 

S lace  where  mer-cy  found  me:  There  to  His  cross  would  I  glad-ly  draw  near, 
lack  to   Calv-Tyfc  mountain,  Henceforth  to  glo-  ry      a- lone  in  Thy  cross. 
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Looking  Above 
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1.  I  am  look-  ing,  for  Gods  to-mor-  row,  Up    to   the  far     a-  way 

2.  I  am  look- ing  be-yond  temp-ta-tion,  Look- ing  a-bove  my  cares, 

3.  I  am  look- ing—  0  wondrous  sto-ryk  Look-ing  be-yond  my  tears 

4.  I  am  look-ing.  be-yond  death's  por-tah  Scan-ningthe  light  a- far, 
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1.  To     a    cl  -  ty  which  knodra  no  sor-row.     In  realms  of  cloud- less  day. 

2.  To  the  Fa-ther    of    all  ere  -  a  -  tion   Who  hears  His  children's  prayrs. 

3.  To  my  Sav-ior  who  reigns  in  glo-ry    Thru  ev.  er   last  -  ing  years. 

4.  Locking  homeward  to  lands  im-mor-tal    Where  God  and  an-  gels  are. 
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>ve.  Look-ins:   a-bove  r 
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Trust-  ins:  His  love,  Look-ing 

ev-  er 
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Mus-ing  on 
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bless-ings  un-told;  How  my  heart  yearns  to  night  For  Imy  man-sion 

of  light 
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In  that  beau- ti- ful  ci  -  ty     of   gold!  How  my  heart  yearns  to-night 
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For  my    man-sion        ^  j  yWherethose  heav-en-ly    por-tals    un-fbld! 
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When  We  All  Get  to  Heaven. 


E.  B.  Hewitt. 


COPYRIGHT.  1898.  BY  MRS.  J.  G.  WILSON.     USED  BY  PER. 


n.  1.  G.  Wilson. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
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the  won-drous   love  of  Je-sus,   Sing  Hi8  mer  -  cy   and  His  grace; 
While  we  walk  the  pil-grim  path-way,  Clouds  will  o  -  ver-spread  the  sky; 
Let   us  then  be  true  and  faith-ful,  Trust-ing,  serv-ing  ev  -  'ry  day; 
On-ward    to  the  prize  be-fore  us!  Soon  His  beau  -ty  we'll  be-hoW; 
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In  the  man-sions  bright  and  bless-ed  He'll  pre-pare  for  us     a     place. 

But- when  trav-'ling  days  are  o  -  ver,  Not  a  shad-ow,  not  a     sigh. 

Just  one  glimpse  of  Him  in  glo  •  ry   Will  the  toils  of  life  re  -  pay. 

Soon  the  pearl-  y   gates  will  o  -  pen,  We  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold. 

for  us  a  place. 
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When  we   all  get  to  heaven, What  a  day  of  rejoicing  that  will  be! 

When  we  all  What  a  day       cf  re  joking  that  will  be! 
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When  we  all  see  Je-sus,  We'll  sing  and  shout  the  victory, 

When  we  all                                                             and      shout  the  *ic  -  tonty, 
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William  Hunter. 
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Heavenly  Home. 

"      Arr.  Rev.  William  McDonald. 
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My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair;  Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  enter  there;  [  »  I'm  go-ing  borne,  I'm  go-in?  homo. 
Its  glitt  ring  tow'rs  the  sun  out-shme;That  heav'nly  mansion  sball  be  mine.  >  '  To  die  no  more.  To  die  00  more, 
D.S. — I'm  go-ing  home  to  die  no  more. 


2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the -starry  sky; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free. 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be 


3  Whrle-bere,  a  stranger  far  from  boat 


Affliction's  waves  may  round  me  fata 
Although,  like  Lazarus,  sick  »nd  poor, 
My  heavenly  mansion  is  secure 


4  Let  others  seek  a  home  below,  [flow; 


Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'er 
Be  mine  the  happier  lot  to  own 
A  heav'nly  mansion  near  the  throac- 
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Our  All  in  Him 
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1.  Ho- ly   Je-sus!  have  you  known  Him?  Has  His  grace  en-  tranc'd  your  heart? 

2.  Not  a -lone  the  urge  of  du  -  ty    Draws  our  soul  from    earth  a- side; 

3.  Je-  sus  turn'd  and  look'd  on  Pe-ter,  And  His  heart  be  -    gan  to  melt- 
4. 'Tis  His  presence  cheers  the  lonc-ly/Twas  His  face   the    mar-tyr  saw; 
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1.  Do  you  now  as    Lord    en- throne  Him?  Do  you  live  with  Christ  it-part? 
2.'Tis   of    Christ  the  peer- less  beau,  ty   That  can  cap.  ti-  vate  His  bride. 

3.  Ma  -  ry    found  her  Sav  -  ior  sweet- er  When  His  conqVing  love  she  felt. 

4.  And  the  sight    of    Je  -    sua    on- ly    Can  the  heart  from   i-dolsdraw. 
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Pour  Thy       Spir  -   it      with  -    out     meas-ure      Till    our  cup  o'er. 
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flow  the  brim, 
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Care-      we        aught   for 
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"#orld-ly  pleas-ure,  Earth-ly  fame    ^r    s'or-did  treas-ure?  Care  we 
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aught  for.  world-ly  pleas-ure  Who  have  found  our   all  in  Him? 
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Deeper,  Deeper. 


CP.J. 


C.  P.  JONKS. 
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1.  Deep-er,  deep  -  er     in   the  love   of    Je  -  sus     Dai  -  ly     let    me     go; 

2.  Deep-er,  deep  -  er!  bless  -  ed  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Take  me  deep  -  er  still, 
3  Deep-er,  deep  -  er!  tho'  it  cost  hard  tri  -  als,  Deep  -  er  let  me  go! 
4.  Deep-er,  high  -  er,    ev  -  'ry  day    in    Je  -  sus,  Till     all    con-flict  past, 
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High  -  er,  high  -  er    in    the  school  of  wis-dom,  More  of  grace  to  know. 

Till    my    life     is    whol  -  ly  lost    in  Je  -  bus,    And  his  per  -  feet  will. 

Root  -  ed    in     the      ho  -  ly  love   of  Je  -  sus,    Let  me  fruit  -  ful  grow 

Finds  me  conqu'ror,  and    in    his  own  im  -  age  Per  -  feet  -  ed    at  last. 
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O       deep  er    yet,      I      pray, ... 

0        deep  -  er    yet,       I    pray,  deep  -  er    yet, 
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high        -        -     er    ev  -  'ry  day And  wis 

high-er  ev  -  'ry   day,  high-er  ev  -  'ry  day,  .And  wis  ■ 
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bless  -  ed  Lord, In  thy   pre  -  cious,  ho 

.wis  -  er,  bless  -  ed   Lord. 
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1900,  by  C.  P.  Jones.    Used  by  per. 
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An  Old  Account  Settled. 
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1.  There  was    a  time  on  earth  When  in  the  book  of  heav'n  An  old  account  was 

2.  The     old    account  was  large,  And  growing  ev-'ry  day,   For  I   was  al-ways 

3.  When  at   the  judgment  bar     I  stand  be-fore  my  King,  And  He  the  book  will 

4.  0       sin  -  ner,  seek  the  Lord,  Re-pent  of  all  your  sin,  For  thus  He  has  com- 
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stand-ing  For  sins  yet  un  -  for-giv'n;  My  name  was  at  the  top,  And 
sin  -  ning,  And  nev-er  tried  to  pay;  But  when  I  looked  a  -  head  And 
o  -  pen,  He  can  -  not  find  a  thing;  Then  will  my  heart  be  glad,  While 
mand-ed,      If   you  would  en  -  ter   in;     And  then  if   you  should  live    A 
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I  went  un-to  the  Keep-er,  And  settled  long  a-go. 
I  said  that  I  would  set-tie,  And  settled  long  a-go. 
Be-cause  I  had  it  set-tied,  And  settled  long  a-go. 
E  'en  here  you'll  not  re-gret  it,    You  settled  long  a-go . 
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man-y  things  be-low, 
Baw  such  pain  and  woe 
tears  of  ]oy  will  flow 
hundred  years  be-low, 
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Long  a-go, 

Down  on    my 


Long 


a  -  go, 


Yes,  the  old  account  was 
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I     set-tied  it   all, 
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set-tied  long   a-go; 
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And  the  record's  clear  to-day,  For  He 
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washed  my  sins  away,  When  the  old  account  was  settled  long  a  -  go. 


±£ 


I 


SS^^S 


r 


i-Lp-i- 


123 


I  Would  Not  be  Denied. 
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1.  When  pangs  of  death  seized  on  my  soul,  Un  -  to  the  Lord  I    cried, 

2.  As     Ja-cob    in    the    days  of   old,  1     wres-tled  with  the  Lord, 

3.  Old    Sa-tan  said  my  Lord  was  gone  And  would  not  hear  my  pray'r, 
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,  I     would  not  be    de  -  nied. 
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bus  came  and  made  me  whole, 
And  in-stant  with  a      cour-age  bold,  I     stood  up  -  on  His  word. 
But  praise  the  Lordl  the  work  is  done,  And  Christ,  the  Lord  iff    here. 
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I  would  not  be    de  -  nied,  I  would  not  be     de  -  nied, 

de-nied,  de-nied. 
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Till   Je  •  sus  came  and  made  me  whole,  I  would  not   be    de  -  nied. 
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One  by  One 
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1. 

2. 
3. 

4. 
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They're  gath-er-  ing  home-ward  from  ev  -  'ry  laud 
Ere    rest-  ing  they  pass'd  thru  the  toil  and  strife     q       , 
We      too  shall  come  up    to    the  riv -er- side  * 

0       Je-  sua,  Re. deem-  er,    we    look  to  Thee 
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one  by     one 


As  wea-  ry,  their  feet  touch  the  shin-_ing  strand, 
Thouwa-ters    of  death  ere  they  en-ter'd*  life, 
We're  near- er  the    wa  -  ter   each  ev  -  en-  tide, 
We    lift     up  our  vdic-  es,   yet  trembling-ly, 
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2. 
3. 
4. 


Yes, 


Their  trav-el  .staind  gar-ments  are 
To      .some  were  the  floods  of    the 
We  •  hear  the   loud  splash  of  that 
The  waves  of  the   riv  -  er     are 
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2. 
3. 
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all  laid  down,  They  en -ter  the  ci  -  ty  of  fair 
riv- er  still  While  wend-ing  their  way  to  the  ho - 
dash- ing  stream  Oft  now  and  a  -  gain  thru  life's  fev- 
dark  and  cold:    Sus-tain  us    or    we    can  -  not  keep 
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1.  Their  brows  are  en-closd  in    a      gold 

2.  To     oth-ers  the  tempest  beat   loud 

3.  Lord, grant  us  from  glo-ry  some  ra  - 

4.  0    guid-ens  to   rap-tures  by     seers 
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will 


en  crown, 
and  shrill,  Yea 
diant  beam,         ' 
fore-told, 


one  by  one. 
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I'll  Live  On 
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1.  'Tis     a  sweet  and  glorious  tho't  that  comes  to  me,  I'll  live     on,-. 

2.  When  my  bod-y'sslumb'ringin  the  cold,  cold  clay, 

3.  When  the  world's  on  fire,  and  darkness  veils  the  sun, 

4.  In      the   glo  -ry- land,  with  Je-sus  on     thethrone,  I'll   live  on, 
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yes,  I'll  live  on,  Je  -  sus  Baved  my  soul  from  death  and  now  I'm  free; 

yea,  I'll  live  on,  There  to  sleep    in      Je-sus    till    the  judg-ment  day; 

yes,  I'll  live  on,  Men  will  cry   and  to    the  rocks  and  moun-tains  run; 

yes,  I'll  live  on,  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal      a  -  ges  sing-ing,  home,  sweet  home, 
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I'll  live  on, yes,  I'll  live   on,.   I'lllivaon, yes,  I'll  live 

I'll    live      on,  and     on, 
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I'll  live   on,  I'll  live  on, 

•nd    on,  and   on. 
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yes,  I'll  live  on,  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  I'll  live     on. 

and     on,  yes,  I'll  live  on, 
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Live  Your  Religion 
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1.  Some  go     to  church  on  Sun-day,  But   all    the  long  week  thru  There's  nothing 

2.  And     as     he  looks  up-on  them,  The  dev- il    can  but  grin;  He  knows  they 


jj4. -4'    4 

you  can  men-tion  Too  mean  for  them  to   do.  They  hear  the  par  son's  preaching, 
are  his  cap-tives  Be-cause  they  live    in  sin;  And  when  at  last    the  god-ly 
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Howsoonthey  all  { for- get!  For  sad    to   tel),Like  imps  of  hell  They  fume  and 
0  -hey  the voice/Comehigh'i-These greedy guysWhotruthdespise  Will  per-ish 
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scold  and  fret. 

they  pout  and  fret.      Live  your  re -lig-ion  ev-ry  ,day, 

'     lake^of-fire^  ^  K  Sunday,Monday(Tues4ay, 


Walk       in        the  strait     and  nar-row  way.  Lend  a  wil-ling 

Wednes  -  day^ThursdayFri-day  and  Sat-ur-day;  Live  it  evVyday. 
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hand  E-vil  to  with-stand; 

the  host  of  My  brother  Ve  your  ^g"1011  ev"  ry  da^ 
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In  the  Old  Fashion  Way 


lara  D.  Selle 
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1.  If   you  want  sal.  va.tion  you  may  have   it   now;  A-  ny.one  who 

2.  In  His  sac-  red  pres-enee  hum-bly  kneel  and  pray  And  con-fess  your 

3.  If  you  are  dis-cour- aged, fear- ing  all     is   vain,  Call  up -on     the 

4.  This  is  how    I     got    it,  and  I'm  here  to    stay  At     the  feet    of 
£.      \                             *  f?  p   g* £.. 
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And  you 
He  will 
With-out 
For  each 


1.  has    it    can  dir  -  eet  you  how;    If  you  quit  your  doubt-ing 

2.  fol-liesto    the  Lord  to-day.     If  you  but     for- sake  them 

3.  Sav-  ior,  tak-  ing  heart  a  -  gain.  You  will  know  true  pleasure 

4.  Je  -  su^,  read-y      to    o -bey,      Dil  -  i  -  gent    to      la-bor 
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You  will  find  sal- va-tion  Pin  Pthe  old  fash-ion  way. 

2.  glad-ly  take  them,    Grant-ing  full  sal -va-tion  in  the  old  fash-ion  way. 

3.  stint  or   meas-ure      When  you  find  sal- va-tion  in  the  old  fash-ion  way. 

4.  friend  and  neigh-bor     Since  J   found  sal  -  va  -  tion  in  the  old  fash-ion  way. 


1.    start  to  shout-ing 
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In  the  old  fash-ion  way, 'in  the  old  fash-ion  way       Come  at  once   to 
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Je-Bua    and   His  word    o  -  bey;    Harkeir     to    His    lov-  ing  ,cal], 


g£^ 


and   His 


mm  \< 1  f i)  nm 


fc=^ 


^#-M  i  ^  frf  n  p  Jin  j  j  j  ii 


turn  from  sin  acway;  Seek  and  find  sal-va 
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Wake  and  Watch 
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1.  Wake  and  watch!    the  light     is   dawn  -  ing  And  the  night    will 

2.  Day  star  bright   o'er  earth     is     shin- ing:  Wake  and  hail     the 

3.  Still  an     earn  -est  vig  -    il     keep  -  ing,  Now  thy  Mas  -  ter's 

4.  Lo,    thy   Engl    the  call  comes  ring- ing,  Church  of  Christ!  0 
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1.  soon    be  gone,-  In   the    sky        there  gleams  the  morn-ing— Rise  and 

2.  com  -  ing  day;  Strength  re-new'd,  cease    all  re- pin- ing,  Now  a  - 

3.  call     o  -  bey;  Soon  shall  end       thy     night  of  weep- ing,  God  shall 

4.  Zi   -  on  free!  Lift  the   voice     with   joy  in  sing- ing, Christ  is 
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1.  gird  thine  armor     on. 

2.  rise    to  watch  and  pray.     _,     .,        .  ,  .  .„  , 

3.  wipe  thy  tears  a -way/      For  the   night       will    soon  be  o  -  ver.- 

4.  com- ing  now  for  thee.  ^m.^ 
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Gird   the  heavh   -    ly    ar  -   mor    on.         Christ  ap  -  pears, 
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the     great      Je  -  ho  -  vah:  Wake  and   hail  the  gold  -  en  .  dawn. 
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Resurrection  Power 
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1.  Fa  -  ther    all       di-vine,  0    how  great    our  need    Of    Thy  pres-ence 

2.  All        a  -  round  we    see  man  -  y    souls    a  -  stray  From  the    ten  -  der 

3.  In     the    mire    of     sin,  far      a  -  way   from  Thee,  Mul  -  ti  -  tudes  a- 

4.  Of     the      Spir  -  it's  rain  fall  -  ing    from    a  -  bove  Grant   us    now    a 


1.  ev  -    'ry    hour!  In   our    Sav-ior's  name  we    Thy    chil-dren 

pass-ing  hour! 

2.  Shepherd's  fold;  We  would  bring  them  back  to      the    liv  -  ing 

shelt'ring  fold; 

3.  bout     to    die;  More   a  -  bund  -  ant  life,      o  -  ver    flow  -  ing 

dai  -  ly  die; 

4.  co  -  pious  show/r;  Fill  our  wait  -  ing  hearts  with  Thy     ho  -  ly 
glao!        re-fresh-ing  show'r; 


1.  plead  For    the     res  -  ur  -  rect-ion  pow'r.  Look  up  -  on 

2.  way    Lead-ing     on     to    joys    un  -  told. 

3.  free,  Thou  hast  prom-is'd     to    sup  -  ply. 

4.  love    And  with    res  -  ur  -  rect  -  ion  pow'r-  Look  up  -  on 
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gracious  Lord,  Grant  Thy  quick 'ning  grace  this  hour; 

al-might  -  y  Lord,  ve  -  ry  hour; 
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Send  us  from   a  -  bove  Heaven's  gift  of    love, Send  Thy  res-ur-rect-ion  pow'r. 
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The  Haven  of  Rest. 


H.  L.  Qilmour.       copyright,  isse,  by  jomn  j.  hood,    used  by  per.        George  D.  Moore, 
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1.  My  soul    in   sad    ex  -  ile  was   out   on  life's  sea,   So  burdened  with 

2.1  yield  -  ed  my  -  self     to  His  ten-der  em -brace,  And,  faith  tak-ing 

3.  The  song  of  my  soul,  since  the  Lord  made  me  whole,  Has  been  the  old 

4.  Oh,  come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  He  pa  -  tient  -  ly  waits,  To    save  by  His 
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sin  and  distrest,  Till  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  say  -  ing,  "make  me  your 
hold  of  the  word,  My  fet  -  ters  fell  off,  and  I  an  -  chored  my 
sto  -  ry  so  blest,  Of  Je-sus,  who'll  save  who-so  -  ev  -  er  will 
pow  -  er  di  -  vine;       Come,  anchor  your  soul  in  the  hav  -  en     of 
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soul; 
have 
rest, 
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And  I  en-tered  the  ha  -  ven  of  rest. 
The  ha  -  ven  of  rest  is  my  Lord 
A  home  in  the  ha  -  ven  of  rest. 
And      say,  "my  Be  -  lov  -  ed    is   mine." 


I've   an  -  chored  my  soul 
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In         Je  -  sus     I'm  safe       ev-  er-   more, 
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in  the  hav  -  en     of     rest,     I'll    sail    the  wide    seas    no     more; 
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1.     rim  el  ad   I    found  mv    Sav-ior.      Mm  elad  He  set      me   fre 


1.  rim  glad   I    found  my 

2.  iVe    tast-ed   full     sal 

3.  With  all  His    ho  -   ly 

4.  We're  near- ing  you- der 

5.  You're  ev  -  *ry  -  one    in 

6.  A     pas- sage  free    is 

7.  And  then  safe  home  for 
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Sav  -  ion 

•  va  -  tion, 

chil-  dren 

ci  -  ty, 

vit.  ed, 

giv .  en, 

-  ev-  er 


Jin  glad  He  set  me  free; 
Ik  feast-ing  on  His  love; 
Par-  tak  -  er  of  His  grace, 
We  view  the  spires  of  home; 
Not  one  will  be  de-  nied; 
But  there's  no  time  to  spare; 
On  yon- der  shin- ing  shore 
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te-joic-ing    in      His  fa-  vor, 
A     palm  wreath  and  a  man-sion 
I'm  trav.'ling  on    this  rail- road 
0    come  and  take  this  jour-ney- 
No  need-y    man     is   slight-* d, 
Who  want  to    go      to    heav- en 
We'll  look  the  land-scape  o  -  ver 


He's 

Are 

To 

Why 

But 

For 


all    in    all     to   me. 

wait- ing  me      a-bove. 

yon-  der  hap  -  py  place. 

in  the  des  -  ert  roam? 

all  may  take  this  ride 

heav- en  must  pre-pare. 


And  shout  for-ev  -  er-more, 
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1.  His    precious  blood  re-deems  me  From     ev-  'ry  guilt-  y  stain. 

2.  Some-times  I    think  the  glo-  ry    More  than  I    can  eon-tain 

3.  I      know  that  joys    e  _  ter-nal      For     all  the  sav'd  re-main 

4.  Call  now     up-    on   the  Mas-ter,    Your  plea  He'll  not  dis-dain; 

5.  Up     to    the    hights  of  glo-  ry    Where  saints  in  rap -ture  reign, 

6.  Sweep  on   in  -  to     the  high-lands  Nor  lin-  ger  on  the  plain; 

7.  We  reach  the  vale    of    Beu-lah      Its  dazzling  hights  at-tain: 
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1.  I've  start- ed    for  the  kinsr-dom  On  a     stream-lin'd  ffos-nel  train. 


1.  I've  start- ed    for  the'  king.dom 

2.  While  traviling  home  to  heav  -  en 

3.  Who  ride  first  class  to  heav-  en 

4.  None  ev  -  er  know  dis-as  -ter 

5.  And  singre.demp-tion'ssto-ry, 

6.  Yourtick-et  will    be  hon-or'd 
TV  0    glo-ry,  hal- le  -  lu_  jah 


On  a  stream-lin'd  gos-pel  train. 
On  this  stream-lin'd  gos-pel  train. 
On  this  stream-lin'd  gos-pel.  train. 
On  this  stream-lin'd  gos-pel  train. 
On  this  stream-lin'd  go  s-  pel  train. 
On  this  stream-lin'd  gos-pel  train. 
For  the  stream-lin'd  gos-pel  train!. 
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1.  Christ  heal  -  eth  me;  0  wondrous  truth! 

2.  Tho        oft    thru  testing  times  I  go, 

3.  Now    I    would  spread  the  truth  abroad, 

4.  For     sin      and  sickness  both  de-part 
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His  mighty  word  re-news  my 
Dark  seems  my  path  be  set  by 
The  glo-rious  pow-er    of   my 
When  Thou  dost  reign  within  the 
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By  His  own  pow,r  from  death  made  free,  My     liv 

Yet    in    the  fur-nace   tho  I    be,  This  great 

The  dead  are  rais'd, the  blind-ed see  And     de 

From  all  the  curse  I  am  set  free,  My    God 
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Sav-ior  heal-eth     me. 
si  -  cian  heal-eth     me. 
from  His  pres-ence  flee. 
Sav-ior  heal-eth     me. 


till 
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He  heal-eth  me,yes,    e-ven  me, 
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By     His  own  word  He  heal  -  eth     me; 


A    faith    -      ful 
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wit  -  ness    I    would    be— 
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My  Sav    -  ior  heal  -  eth    me. 
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1.  I        am  think-ing    of    the  rap-ture   in    our  bless -ed  home  on  high,When  the  re- 

2.  There  will  be     a    great  pro- ces-sion    o-  ver    on    the  streets  of  gold, 

3.  .Saints  will  sing  re-demp-tion's  sto  -  ry  with  their  voic  -  es  clear  and  strong, 

4.  Then  the  Sar-ior   will  give    or-ders    to    pre -pare 'the  ban-quet  board, 
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deemed .. . .   are  gath-er  *  ing    in; 


How  we'll  raise  the  heav'n-Iy 
0,    what  mn  -  sic,  0,  what 
Then  the  an  •  gels  all  will 
When  the  redeemed  are  gath-er-ing  in;(are  gath-er-ing  in;)  And  we'll  hear  His.  in,-  vi- 
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an -them  in   that  cit  -  y      in  -the  skytWhen  the  re-deemed. ...... \    are  gath-er-ing 

sing -ing  o'er  the   cit  «  y     will    be  rolled, 

lis  -  ten,  for  they  can -not  join  that  song,  , 

ta  *  tion,"Co m e ,  ye  bless  -  ed     of    the  Lord, ' '  When  the  redeemed  are  gath-er-ing 
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in.  (are  gath-er-ing  ia.)  fWhsn  the  redeemea  (When  the  redeemed)  are  gath-er  •  ing 
h     P     D  ^    ^      lr\How  we  wiU  shont,(Hpwwe  wUlshont,)andhow  we  will 
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in,,  (are  gath-er-ing  in,)  Washed  like  the  snow ........  and  free  from  all  sin; 

sing,  (and  how  we  will  sing,)  [D.S.]  Washed  like  the  snow, 
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and  free  from  all  sin; 
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Je  -  _sus.       I      know  Thou  art   mine. 
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art  mine) 
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1.  My     life    to_  Thy  keep-ing    is   givh,,  "•Andwonby  Thy 

life  .  to    Thy     keep-ing  is  givb,  _ 

2.  I'm  hound  to  Thy  ser- vice   so    sweet;  U-ni-ted    as 

3.  ill    love  Thee. in   life  and     in    death;      i     ■      Now  let  me   ful- 
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fa-  vor   di-vihe     ^      F     '       Tn 


I'm  bound  for.  the.  king,  dom  of 

Thy    fa-  vor      di-  vine,  the 

branch  to  the  vine  (to    the    vine)  In  Thee,  on-  ly  Thee.made_com- 
fil  Thyk  de-sign_(Thy  de-sign)  And.  do,  what -so-  ev-   er  Thou 


til  i   mm  \  Vt  rn   i 
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SL^fh^WithThee  I    am    now  cru-ci-fied,  y 
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^kingdom  of  heayn.v" 
plete^made  oompletel 

saithK  (what  Thou  saith). 
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Thee 


now    I       am      era-  oi  .  fled, 
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dead  to    the. world  and  its  sin-.  Y  T      a  -  dore 
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dead  to    the. world  and  its  sin- 
to  -the.  world  anjJLJts  sin$ 


a-  dore.  Thee  be 


cause  Thou  hast  died  ( 


tied  (Thou  hast  di 


astdied)My  pax- don  and  peace  to  win. 
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1.0    how  true  and  blest   is  the  sto  -  ry    old,  Christ  a-tones  for 

2.  He  hath  sanc-ti  -  fied  all  the  heirs  of  grace;  Now  re-demp-tion's 

3.  See  in    both  His  hands  still  the  nail  prints  sore,Still  the  scar   up - 

4.  Clad  in    liv  -  ing  flame  so  on  the  Sav-ior  dear  Will  de-scend  to 
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1.  sin- ful    men;  Tho  the    mes-sage  sweet  we  so  oft  have  told  We  will 

2.  work  is    done;  He    ap -pears,  for  them  in  the  ho  _ly  place, God  ac- 

3.  on    His  brow;  Once  the  heav-y    cross  for  our  sins  He  bore;  By  the 

4.  earth  a-  gain,  And  with  Him  the  saints  who  receive  Himhere  On  this 
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1  tell   it  yet     a -gain. 

2  cepts  them  thru  His  Son.      ^  a  ^  .  t    scheme  ^t  a  glorious  plan! 

3  throne  He  standeth  now.  6    J  ' 

4  ransom'd  earth  shall  reign. 
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Now  with  joy  the  wondrous  tid-ings  we  pro- claim 
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Ndw  the  tid    -    ings      we        pro  -     claim  (to  all  proclaim) 
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demp-tion  free  wrot  for  sin-ful  man  By  faith  in  our  Re-deem-ers  name. 

faith      in       His  dear   name. 
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1.  If  we're  faith- ful_  to  our  call- ing  To'  pro-claim  the  Sav-.ior's  love, 

2.  If    we    sow.  the  seed  of  kind-ness  As  we   dai  -  ly   passthru_life, 

3.  Gracious  Sav-ior,come,iIe-liv_-er     All  Thy  peo-ple  now,  we   pray; 
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He  will  keep  our_feet  from  fall-ing  Till  we.  reach  our  home  a-bove. 
If    we    pi-  ty    in   their  blindness  Souls  immerst  in  sin  and  strife, 
Take  us.  to    Thyself  for.ev-  er,  To  that  coun-try  far    a- way. 
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With  the  savd 

0  'twill  be 

We   shalLbask 


of  ev-'ry  na-tion  Thru_ourLLords      a  -  ton-ing blood 
but .  lit  -tie  long-  er  We  shalLtread       earths  lowly  so  d , 
in  light  im-mor-tal  Where  no_wea    -     ry  feet  havetrock 
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'&  shall  find  coi 


We^  shall  find  com  plete  sal  va  tion  In  the  Par  a  dise  of  God. 
For  our.faith  is  grow  ing stronger  In  the  Par  a  dise  of  God. 
Past  the.  shin  ing  pear  ly    por  tal     To  the    Par    a  dise.  of  God. 
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0    the  Par    a    dise    of  God     r       Y      r     by    an   gels  trod! 
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Sav   ior,    o    ver   yon  der   To  the    par     a    dise    of  God. 


uiiTH"  n  in1!  i  ['!■ 


137 


F.  J.  Cmossr. 


Rescue  the  Perishing 
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1.  Res  -  cue  the  perishing,  Care  for  the  dying,  Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave; 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  him.Still  he  is  waiting.Waiting  the  pen  -  i-tent  child  to  receive; 

3.  Down  in  the  human  heart,  Crusb'd  by  the  tempter.Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore; 

4.  Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Du-ty  demands  it,  Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will  provide; 

* — * — m — m — m — r-a — g   f~f — » — P-r» — = — P- 


Weep  o'er  the  err-ing  one,  Lift  up  the  fallen,  Tell  them  of  Je-sus  the  mighty  to  save. 
Plead  with  them  earnestly,  Plead  with  them  gently :  He  will  forgive  if  they  on  -  ly  be-lieve. 
Touch'd  by  a  loving  heart,  Wakened  by  kindness.Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  mom 
Back  to  the  nar-row  wav  Patiently  win  them;  Tell  the  poor  wand'rer  a  Savior  has  died. 
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Res-cue 


le  the  perishing,  Care  for  the  dy-ing;    Je-sus  is  mer-ci-ful,  Je-sus  will  save, 
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Precious  Name. 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you,  Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe;  It  will  joy  and  comfort 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  bus  ev  •  er,  As  a  shield  from  ev'ry  snare;  If  temptations  round  joo 


give  you,  Take  it  then  where'er  you  go.  Precious  name,        oh,  how  sweet!        Hope  of 
gath  -  er,  Breathe  that  holy  name  in  pray'r.  Precious  name,  oh,  how  sweet! 

-^     -ff^  ....ff-  m 


earth  and  joy  of  leav'D ;  Precious  name,      oh,  how  sweet!  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  hear*!. 
Precious  name,      how  sweet! 


3  Oh,  the  precious  name  of  Jesus! 
How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
When  his  loving  arms  receive  us, 
'  "j      And  his  songs  our  tongues  employ. 


4  At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing, 
Falling  prostrate  at  his  feet; 
King  of  kings  in  heav'n  we'll  crown  him. 
When  our  journey  is  complete. 
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1.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  fol-low 

2.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  fol-low 

3.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  fol-low 

4.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  fol-low 


Je-sus?Who'll  be  the  next  His  cross  to  bear? 
Je-sus,  Follow  His  wea-ry,  bleed  -  ing  feet? 
Je-sus?Who'llbe  the  next  to  praise  His  name? 
Je-sus  Down  thru. the  Jordan's  roll-ing  tide? 


1.  Some  one  is  read-y,  some  one  is    wait-ing;  Who'll  be  the  next  a  crown  to  wear? 

2.  Who'll  be  the  next  to   lay      ev'-ry   bur-den  Down  at  the  Father's  mer-cy  seat? 

3.  Swell-ing  the  cho-rus,per-fect   redemption,  Sing,  hal  -  le-lu-jah, praise  the  Lamb? 

4.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  join  withthe  ransom'd,  Sing-ing  up-on  the    oth-er  side? 


Chorus. 
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Who'll  be  the  next? 
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Who'll  be   the  next? 
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Je  -  sus,    Brave-ly  for    Christ  to    vol  -  un  -  teer? 
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Behold  the  Cross 
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1.  Now  be -hold    the   cross,  yes,  theblood-stain'dcross,Christthe  dear  Re- 

2.  To     up-raise    thy     soul  from  the  depths   of       wo    Je  -  sus  left    His 

3.  Ere   the    ar  -  rows    fly  from  the   shaft    of   death,  Fall- ing 'round  thee 

4.  Je  -  sus'  might  -  y    arms  would  en  -  fold  thee  now   Fast  with  -  in  their 


life 
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D.C.  Whileyou  hear  His  voiceMake  His  willyourchoice, Say,"  O  Lord,   I 
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1.  deem-  er  see 

2.  throne  a-bove; 

3.  thick  and  fast, 

4.  kind  embrace; 
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As  He  turns  with  sad  and  with  pleading  gaze  Both  His 
Let  His  ten-  der  grace  break  thy  sto-ny  heart,  Melt-ing 
Heed  the  warn-ing  cry,  Soul,  es-cape  thy  doom  Ere  the 
Cast-ing    far     a  -  side    all    thy  sin  -  ful  pride.Now  ac- 


do   be-lieve . ' '  Kneel  in  humble  prayer,  Meet  thy  Savior  there  And  His 
Fine     Refkaqj  ,  ^  w 
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1.  tear-  ful  eyes  on  thee,  rap 

2.  all    its  chords  to  love. He  is    call    -    ing,  "Come,Ocometome:"Don't  de« 

3.  day  of    life  be  past. 
.  ceptHis  proffer'd  grai 


I  grace. 
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pard'ning  grace  receive. 
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lay,But  to-day  Look  up  -  on  His  cross  and  livel  He    is  wait    -    ing 
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now    to    set    you  free:Wand'rer,  turn  and    o-  bey    the   call   of    Je  -  sus. 
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1.  Come,  0  come  to  the  fount  of  grace, 

2.  Lay   a  -side  all  your  mor-tal  pain,  Je-sus  would  heal  you  now,. 

3.  Then  a-bide   in;  His  mighty  love,  save  and  sealyou; 


In     Hishome  find  a  hid-ing  place, 
Healthand  strength  shall  beyours  again,  Je-sus  would  heal  you  now. 
Muse  onmansion8  prepar'd  a-bove;  s: 


Muse  onmansion8  prepara  a-oaye; 
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Come, by  the  rag-ing temp-est drivn,Ctomethotheworldherchainshaveri 


Come, by  the  rag-ing  temp-est  drivn,Ctomethotheworldherchainshaverivnj 
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Come  and  your  guilt  shall  be  for-givh,  Je-  sus  would  heal  you  now  (just  now). 
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me  ana  your  guut  snail  be  ior-givn,  Je-  sus  wouia  neai  you  now  gust  no 
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1.  Are  you  so  heav-i  -  ly     la -den  Scarcely  you  know  how  to 

2.  Vain  are  all  world-ly  al  -  lurements,For  in    the. end  they  be 

3 .  Now  while  our  hearts  are  u  -  ni  -  ted,   Earn-est-ly,  fer-vent-  ly 


pra; 
■  tray; 
pray; 


Je-sus     is  walt-ing  to  bless  you,  Je-sus  is  "near  you  toT-  day. 


Je-sus  is  waft-ing  to  bless  you,  Je-sus  is  "near  you  toT-  day. 
Turn  to  the  Lord  there  is  par-doii,  Par-don  for  sin.ners  to- day. 
Seek  for  the  full-ness  of  jblessing  While  He  is  near  you  to-day^ 
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Cometo  themer-ci-ful  Sav   -     ior;  AU  that  He  bids  you  5 -bey;      r    ' 

Savior,  compassionate  One,  takAheed  to\  ottoe 
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,<>    Kneel  at  His  feet  in  con-tri  -  tion    .  .,    Je-sus  is  near  you  to-day.' 


,<<    Kneel  at  His  feet  in  con-tri  -tion,  ....    Je-sus  is  near  you  to-day.' 

Now  .    .   .    .    .     w  ..     Jb-3r.  .  _ 
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i.  By   the  bur -den    of     sin    op-prest, 

2.  Ham -bly  kneel  at    the  mer-cy  seat,     T 

n  in-   J  ,,  »  i  Je-sus  can  save  you    now.- 

3.  Find  re-pose  in    the  arms  of  love,  -'  » 

4.  There  no  sor- row  the  soul  can  know,. 
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1.  Come  and  dwell  in  the  fold    of   rett, 

2.  Here   is     sureTly    a     safe    re -treat,      T    - 

*  •  wmi*w    j. v.  _-a v-*i*,     j  — giig  can  save  vou    now 

3.  Heed  the  voice  of  the  heavn-ly  Love,  '  -j 

4.  Joys    e  -  ter-nal  their  banks  o'er- flow 
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All  your  life  on  the   al-tar  lay:  Je-sus  will  hear  you  when  you  pray. 
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Why  not  quick-ly  respond  to-day?  Je-sus    a-lone  can  save  you   now 
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Gerhardt  Terstregen 


God  Calling  Yet 
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i.  God  call-ing  yet!  shall  I  not  hear?  Eartbpleasures  shall  I  still  hoET  dear? 

2.  God  call-ing  yetJ  shall  I  not  rise?  Can    I  His  gracious  voice  de  -  spise, 

3.  Go  d  c  all-ing  yet !  and  shall  He  knockWhile  I  my  heart  the  clo  -  ser    lock? 

4.  God  call-ing  yet!  and  shall  I  give   No  heed,but  still  in  bon-dage  live? 

5.  God  call-ing  yet!  I  can-  not  stay;  My  heart  I  yield  with-out  de-  lay. 
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1.  ShalFpass-ingyearsflyswift-ly  by       And  still  my  soul  in  slum-bei 


1.  Shairpas8-ingyear8  flyswift-ly  by  And  still  my  soul  in  slumber  lie? 

2.  His  kind -ly  care  so     ill   re-pay?  He  calls  me  still:  can  I    de-lay? 

3.  He  still  iswait-ing  to     re-ceive,  And  can  I  dare  His  Spir- it  grieve? 

4.  I  "wait,  but  He    doth  not  for- sake,  He  calls  me  still:  my  heart  a.  wakel 

5.  Vain  world^arewell, from  thee  I  part;  God's  lov-ing  voice  hathreachSmy  heart, 


f 


tAIN 


i  U»  i  I  i 


j  i  J)  i 


r^~V  V   f  i   J   J  'p   V   $  rr  j?   f  7  ^ 

all  -  ing,    I  hear  Him   call  -  ing,  my  Pa-ther 


Call 

God  is  call-ing  ypt, 


God  is  call-ing  yet, 
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od  is  call-ing  yet,     I 
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God  in  love 
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g  yet,    7    hear    Him  call-ing  yetj  In  love  He's 
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all         .  ing    T    hear  Him  call  -  ing, 


call 

God  is  call-ing  yet, 


God  is  caH-  ing  yet, 
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God  is     call .  ing    yet, 


I       hear  Him   call-ing  yet. 
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At  the  Cross, 
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1.  A    -  las!     and  did  tny  Sav  -  ior  bleed?  And  did  my  Sov'reign  die? 

2.  Was     it  for  crimes  that    I     had  done,  He  groaned  up-on    the  tree? 

3.  Well  might   the  sun    in  dark- ness  hide,  And  shut  His  glo-ries       in, 

4.  But    drops    of  grief  can  ne'er     re-pay  The  debt  of   love    I  owe: 

-A-      -A-      -A- 


jg 


~ r — i — rr ^ 


m 


mm. 


m 


$ 


■irr 


Would  He       de-vote  that    sa  -  cred  head  For  such    a  worm  as        I? 
A    -    maz  -  ing  pit  -  yl  grace   unknown!  And  love  be- yond  de  -  gree! 
When  Christ,  the  might-y     Mak  -  er,  died  For  man  the  crea-ture's   sin. 
Here,   Lord,    I    give  my -self     a-way,— 'Tis  all   that    I     can      do. 
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At     the  cross,   at     the  cross  where    I      first    saw    the  light,  And  the 
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bur  -  den    of    my  heart  rolled  a  -  way,  It  was  there  by 

rolled    a  -  way, 
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faith     I     re  -  ceived  my  sight,  And  now  I    am  hap  -  py    all   the  day. 
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God  Give  Us  the  Real! 

Copyright  1937  by  Tlioro  Harris 
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1  We're  liv  -  ing.  to-day     in      a     sub-sti-tute  age  When  things  ar-  ti - 

2.  We've  sub-  sti-tute    but-ter    and  sub  -  sti  -  tute  meat    And  sub-sti-tute 

3.  WeVe  sought  out  in -ven-tions    to  make  our-selvesfair,  Cre-ate  style  and 

4.  Tho  sub  -  sti  -  tute  preaching. and    sub-sti  -tuteprayY  And  for-mal     re  - 

5.  Don't  dress  your-self    up      in     a     make  be  -li  eve  cloak,  For  when  you    are 
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1.  fi  -  cial      are    all     of     the  rage;  These  bold    im  -   i  -    ta-tions     to 

2.  can  -  dy      and    all    that    we.  eat;    Like- wise   for     the   gos-_pel     our 

3.  beau-ty     with     im  -ple-mentsrare;    Pur  -  sue    we     the  fash-ions   with 

4.  lig  -  ion       a  -bound  ev-'ry  where,  There    is      a       sal  -va-tion     we 

5.  dy  -  ing  you'll    find  it      no   joke;—»And  when  at     the  judg-ment   your 
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Im  pre-  fer-ring    the  real. 


1.  some  may    ap-peal,    To  speak    for   my  -  self    , 

2.  Lord  did     re -veal  We've  much   im  -  i    -ta-tion   *in- stead    o?    the   real! 

3.  man  -  i  -  fest  zeal,  Neg  -  lect-  ing  soul  beau-  ty   that's  last  -  ing  and  real. 

4.  know  and  can  feel  With  true  signs  at-  tend- ing;  thank  heav-  en  'tis     real. 

5.  soul  must    ap-pear  You'll  need  God's  sal  -  va-tion:   so     get      it  down  here. 
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1.  God    give    us    the  real! 

2.  God    give    us    the  real! 

3.  God    givs,    us    the  real! 

4.  Thankheav-en  'tis  real! 

5.  You're  need- ing  the  real! 


God  give    us    the  real!    In     earnest    pe 

God  give    us    the  real!  We  want  the  true 

God  give    us    the  real!   A  beau  -  ty    that's 

Thankheav-en  'tis  real'  This  glo  -  nous  sal  - 

You're  need-ing  the  real!  For  soon  you'll  be 


I  Fif  P\  F    W  i  I  1  m 


m 


&  i  §  1 1  m-^-  i  m  m  p1 


1.  ti     -    tion    we  voice   our 

2.  soul    food,  the    hea  -  ven 

3.  in  -   ward  will    bet  -  ter 

4.  val  -  tion    we    know  and 

5.  dy    -    ing    a      death  you 


ap-peal.  We  spurn  the  fie  -  ti-tious,  we 
-  ly  meal;    Our    spir  -  it  -  ual    vig-  or     the 

ap-peal  To  eyes  of  the  Mas  -ter  with 
can  feel,  With  pow  -  et  to  save  us  and 
can  feel;  The  judg-ment  is  near  -  ing,  your 
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Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Have  you  been    to     Je-sus  for  the  cleansing  pow'r?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

2.  Are     you  walk -ing    dai-ly  by  the   Sav-ior's  side?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

3.  When  the  Bride-groom  cometh  will  your  robes  be  white?  Pure  and  white  in  the 

4.  Lay      a  -  side  the  garments  that  are  stained  with  sin,  And  be  washed  in  the 
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blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  ml  -  ly  trust-ing  in  His  grace  this  hour?Are  you 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Do  you  rest  each  moment  in  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied?  Are  you 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Will  your  soul  be  read-y  for  the  mansions  bright?  And  be 
blood  of  the  Lamb;  There's  a  fountain  flowing  for  the  soul  un-clean,  Oh,  be 
■  D.S. — Areyour  garments  spotless?  Aretheywhiteas  snow?  Areyou 
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washed    in    the  blood    of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  washed  in    the 

washed   in   the  blood   of  the  Lamb?  are    you  washed 
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blood,  In  the  soul-cleans-ing  blood   of    the  Lamb? 

in  the  blood,  I  h  M      the   Lamb? 
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Ttaoro  Harris. 


I  Saw  the  Li^ht. 


T.  H.    Arr. 
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1.  I  saw  the  light,  God'a  holy  light,  I  saw  the  light,  I  saw  the  light  from  heaven  come  down. 

2.  'Twas  in  the  light,  Sin's  darkest  night,  'Twas  in  the  night  I  saw  the  light  from  heaven  come  down. 

3.  Burning  and  bright.  How  blest  the  sight!  Burning  and  bright  I  saw  the  light  from  heaven  come  down. 
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Now  I  Come 

CopyrigU  193?  by  Tioro  Harris 


Taoro  Harris 


1.  I  have  hegrd  the   gen.  tie    plead- ing    Of,  my    Sav-ior   in-ter- 

2.  I  will  fol.-.low  Him   to      Beu-lah  "While . I      cry,    0    hal-le- 

3.  Still  my  home- ward  way  pur  -  su  -  ing    And  the    man-y  man-sions 


ced-ingr  I  am  com- ing,  quick-ly  com- ing  At  His  clallfte-siis'call)! 
lu  -  jah!  Prom  the  pleasant  path  of  du  -  ty  Ne'er  to  stray  (far_a-way). 
view-ing  While  the  waves  of  mor-tal   sor-row  Bound  me  roll  (o'er  my-soui). 


He  will  make  me  His  for  -  ev,  -  er  From  whose  love  what  powV  can 
"When  dread  dan-ger  press-e s  near  me  Then  His  kind-ly  voice  will 
God's  right  hand  will  cleave  the.  wa  -  ter  s.  For    Hia    chos  -  en_  sons  and 
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ev  -  er?  He  will  fold  me  in  His  bos-om  Lest  I  fall 
cheer  me  Till  X  reach  the  land  of  glo- ry  Jar  a- way. 
daughters  "Who  have  givn.  their   all     in  -  to    His     Blest  con-trol 


m  1 1  ri?  ?  r-g-E-j  i  M 


CHORUS 


A#T^ 


J&M 


'r^Pt  rJ' .ljJfrf 


^ 


Now  I   come,  (now  Icome)  Lord,  I  comej(Loid  I  come)  In  Thy  gracious  aims  to 
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find  a  wel-  come  home  (rest  and  home);   Day  by   day,  (Day  by  day)    Lest  I 
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stray,(Lestlstray)  Blessed.  Sav.  ior,  lead  me  gent-ly  All  the  way  (all  the  way) 
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1.      0  why  not  say  Yes    to      pthe  Sav-ior  'to-nie 
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1.  0  why  not  say  Yes    to      pthe  Sav-ior  'to-night?  He's   ten-der-ly 

2.  With  sin-nersthe  Sav-ior  will  not   al-ways  plead:     0      do  not  re- 

3.  Take  Christ  as  thy  Sav-ior:  then  all  shall  be    well,  The  mor- row  let 
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plead- ing  with  thee    To  come  to  Him_now  with  thy  sin  bur-den'd  heart 

ject  Him  to-night!  To  -  mo  r- row  may  come  with  the  darkness  of  death 

bring  all    it    may;   His  love  shall  pro-tect  and  His  Spir- it  shall  guide 
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Un.roke°nnby    heaVn-Ty  light  ™7™l*z7Yes?      0  why  not  say 
To   man-sionsof  fade-  less  day.  °  wh?  not  8a7  Yes?     ° 
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Yes,        Say   Yes     to  the  Sav- ior  to. nightPWhile  Jesus  so  gently, 
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to  -  'night?  While       Je  -  Ksus 
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to-night?        ' 
and  trust  Him,  to-night? 
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so    earn-est-ly     pleads,  (T  why  not  accept  Him 
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Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross? 

Dr.  Thos.  A.  Akne. 


1.  Am      I        a      sol-dier  [of     the  cross,  A      fol- lower    of     the    Lamb? 

2.  Must    I      be     car  -  ried  to      the  skies  On    flow-'ry    beds    of     ease, 

3.  Are    there  no    foes   for  me      to  facePMust    I      not  stem  the      flood? 

4.  Sure      I     must  fight    if        I    would  reign;  In-crease  my    cour  -  age,    Lord; 
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And  shall    I      fear      to    own     His  cause,  Or    blush  to  speak   His  name.? 
"While  oth  -ers  fought  to      win     the  prize,  And  sail'd  thro'  blood-  y      seas  ? 
Is    this  vile  world    a    friend    to   grace,  To    help    me    on       to    God? 
I'll    bear  the     toil,    en -dure    the    pain,  Sup  -  port  -  ed      by    Thy  word. 
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Nothing  But  the  Blood 

COPYRIGHT,   1804,  BY    MARY   RUNYON    LOWRY.      RENEW* 
USED  BY  PER. 


Robert  Lowry, 
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I  What  can  wash  a  -  way  my     sin?    Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  • 

\  What  can  make  me  whole  a  -  gain?    Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  ■ 

f  For   my  par  -  don  this    I       see— Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  ■ 

\  For   my  cleans-ing,  this  my    plea-  -Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  ■ 
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Chorus. 


I>.  S.—Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  tus. 
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Oh,  precious  is  the  flow  That  makes  me  white  assnow;No  other  Fount  I  know, 
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3  Nothing  can  for  sin  atone, 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
Naught  of  good  that  I  have  done, 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je-sus. 


4  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 
This  is  all  my  righteousness- 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesua. 
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Hide  You  in  the  Blood. 


As  sung  by  the  St.  Louis  Assembly. 
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1.  Come  from  the  loathe-some  way  of  sin;  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus; 

2.  Come  to  the  shelter's  safe    re-treat,  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus; 

3.  Come  for  your  sins  the  Lord  has  bled,   Hide   you  in  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus; 
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Come  for  the  Lord  will  take  you    in,  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

Come  for  the  storms  a-round  you  beat,  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

Come  tho'  they  be  like   crim  -  son  red,  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 
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0    bide         you  in  the  blood,        For  the  storms  are  raging  high, 

0    hide  in  the  blood,  For  the  storms  rag-ing  high, 
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O   hide  you  in  the    blood,    Till    the  dan  -  gers  pass   you    by. 

0     hide 
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4  Come  from  your  burden,come  apart,  5  Come  for  the  crisis  hour  is  near, 

Hide  you  in  the  blood  of  Jesus;  Hide  you  in  the  blood  of  Jesus; 

Give  Him  possession  of  your  heart,  The  King  of  kings  will  soon  appear. 

Hide  you  in  the  blood  fo  Jesus.  Hide  jou  in  the  blood  of  Jesus. 
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Thoro  Harris 


Kneel  in  Prayer 

Copyright  1937  l>y  Thoro  Harris 


Thoro  Harris 


1.  When  your  soul  is  wrapt  in  night  And  you  can-not  seethe  light  Kneel  in 

2.  Once  the  Sav-ior  knelt  a-lone  Whfle  the  moonbeams  o'er  Him  shone,And  the 

3.  On-ry  Je-sus  can  im-part. Peace  to  ev-'ry  trou-bled  heartWhen  un- 


prayV  he-fore  your  JUak-er     All  a-lone;.I^rHe   un-der-stands  your  case, 
Fa-therlieardHinLcry-4ng   AlLa-lonej  Then  He  sent  a  chos-en  one 
hid-den_tear-jiropatriekle,  Kneel  in  prayV- There  un-hur-den  all  your  grief, 
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He.  wilLsend  you  jieeded  grace,  He  will  grant  His  peace  andblessingTb  His  own. 
To  His  welLbe-lo^edSon,  For  His  grace  is  aHsuf-fi-cient  For  His  own. 
He  wilLquick-ty-sendire-liefl  And  your  heav-y  load  of  sor-row  Christ  will  share- 
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Fa     -       ther  kneel  in  prayV;  Yes-ter-dajj  '  to 

be-liev-ing  praVr. 
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day,  to.-mor-row.  He  is  iust  the  same  'to  love  and  care 
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day,  to.-mor-row,  He  is  just  the  same  'to  love  and  care  .$"    y  ~\ 

to  love  and  care 
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Fanny  JLCrosby 


Yes,  I  Will  Go 

Copyright  1937  by  Tfcoro  Harris 


Thoro  Harris 


i.  There's  a  gen -tie  voice  with- in  calls  a.  way  (calls  to-day),  'Tis   a 

2.  He  has  promis'cL  all  my  guilt  to   for-give  (Hell  forgive)     If     I 

3.  I  will  try"  to  bear  the  cross  in  my  youth  (in  my  youth)  And  be 

J    ttJ>    J)    J 


gtt-Hin  F  P  F  g  fir"       ft  » 


IHJJJJjiij 


m&  in 


^f 


W^9 


m 


warn-ihg.  I  haveJieard_oft_b,e-fore(o'eEando'ef|Batmy  heart  is  melt-  ed 
ask  in  sim-ple  faith  forJfis  loveOwry  love);  In  HisJbless-ed  word  I. 
faith-ful  in  His  cause  tilL  I   die  (till  I  die);   If  with  cheer-ful  step  L 
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I_  wilLwan-der  no  more. 
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/  now,  111  o.-bey  dH  _o  _bey)_  EromjnySav-ior_l_wiiLwan-<ier  no  more, 
learn"  how  to  live  (how  to  live)  Andjto_la-bor_forHis_king-dom  a-bove. 
walk  in  His  truth  (glorious  truth}!  shall  wear  a  star-  ry  crown  by  _and  .by. 
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Tes,  J  will  go    (to  Je-sus)    yes,  I.  will  go,    To    Je-sus    I    will 
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go,  and  be     sav'd 

I     will     go     ,     and  be  savd;. 
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Now  wiU   I      go, 
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Je-sua    I  will  go  and     be   sav'dy  i  , 


glad- ry  will.  gof  To 
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I  will    go  and  be.savd 
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ALMOST  PERSUADED. 


P.  P.  B. 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  "Al  -  moat  per-suad-ed  "  now  to     be  -  lieve  ;  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed  " 

2.  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed,"  come,  come  to-day;    "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed," 

3.  "Al  -  most  rter-auad-ed."  har- vest    is      past!    "Al  -  most  tier-suad-ed.' 
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Al  -  most  per-suad-ed,"  har-vest    is 
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'Al  -  most  per-suad-ed,' 
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Christ  to      re  -  ceive; 
turn   not     a  -  way; 
doom  comes  at     last! 


Seems  now  some  soul   to  say,  "Go,  Spir  -  it, 
Je  -  sus     in  -  vites  you  here,  An  -  gels   are 
"Al-most "  can  not      a  -  vail ;  "Al  -  most "  is 
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go  thy  way ,  Some  more  con- ven  -  ient  day  On  thee  I'll  call." 
lin-g'ring  near,  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear ;  0  wan-d'rer,  come, 
but     to    fail !  Sad,  sad,  that  bit  -  ter  wail,   "Al  -  most,  but  lost." 
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Copyright,  1902,  by  John  Church  Co.    Used  by  per. 
For  beautiful  variations  on  Almost  Persuaded — piano  solo;   8  pages — send 
25c  to  Publisher   of  this   book. 
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Vh'Alp  Doddridge. 


Happy  Day. 


E.  F.  RJmbauIt. 
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i    t  0  hap  -  P7  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  God!  I 


1  t  0  hap  -  pj  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  GodI  I 
\  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re  •  joke,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  all  a-broad.  f    Hap-py  day,  hap-py  day, 

2  |0  hap  -  py  bond,  that  seab  my  vowb  To  Him  who  mer  -  its  all  my  love)  1 

'  I  Let  cheerful  an-thems  fill  His  house,  While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move.  J    Hap-py  day,  hap-py  day, 
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3  'Tifl  done  this  great  transaction's 

done; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  coulees  the  voice  divine. 

4  Mow  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Bim  of  every  good  possessed. 
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Lento 


Strains  From  the  Far  Away 

Copyright.  1925.  by  Thoro  Harris 


Thoro  Harris 
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1.      I  hear  most  won-der-ful  mel-o-dy  Come  floating  from  yonder  sphere; 
2:  These  blessed  strains  from  the  far  away  Resound  o'er  the  land  and  sea; 

3.  Sing  on,  sing   on  till  the  sons  of  men  To  Fa-ther  come  flocking  home; 

4.  Yes,  here  is  blessing  and  here's  a  home  And  rest  from  your  anxious  strife; 


tf 

1.  It     fills    my  bos  -  om  with  ec  -  sta  -  cy,   It  rav  -  ish  -  es  heart    and  ear, 

2.  They  sweet-ly  ech  -  o  the  Savior's  call, "Ye  wea-ry  ones  come      to  Me," 

3.  Ye    an-gels,  sing  your  glad  note  a-gain, "Let  all  who  are  thirst-ing  come." 

4.  Let     all    the  thirsty  ones  hither  come  And  drink  of  the  wa-ter  of  life. 


Then  come  to  the  beau  -    ti  -  f ul  stream  of    life, 


Balm     for  all 
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sor  -  row  and  ref-uge  from  strife; 


a  tempo. 
An  -  gels  are  sing 
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hear     the  strain 
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And  come 
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the     fount       of 
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Wonderful  Story  of  Love^ 
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1.  Won-der  -  ful   sto  -  ry     of     love: 

2.  Won-der  -  ful   sto  -  ry     of    love: 

3.  Won-der  -  ful  sto  -  ry     of    love: 


Tell  it  to  me  a  -  gain; 
Tho'  you  are  far  a  -  way; 
Je  -  sus  pro  -  vides   a     rest; 
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Won  -  der  -  ful  sto  -  ry  of  love: 
Won  -  der  -  ful  sto  -  ry  of  love: 
Won  -  der  -  ful  sto  -  ry     of     love: 


Wake  the  im  -  mor  -  tal     strain  1 
Still     be  doth  call     to  -  day; 
For      all   the  pure   and    blest, 
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An  -  gels  with  rapt-ure  an-nounce  it,  Shep-herds  with  won-der  re  -  ceive  it; 
Call  -  ing  from  Cal-  va  -  ry'a  mountain,  Down  from  the  cry-stal  bright  fountain, 
Best    in  those  mansions  a  -  bove  us,  With  those  who've  gone  on  be  -  fore  us, 
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won't  you  be  -  lieve  it?  Won  -  der-ful  sto  -  ry  of  love, 

dawn  of    cr9  -  a  -  tion,  Won  -  der-ful  sto  •  ry  of  love, 

rapt  -ur  -  ous  cho  -  rus,  Won  -  der-ful  sto  -  ry  of  love. 
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I>.  £.— PFbft  -  der-ful   tto  -  ry     of    love! 
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Won  -  der     -   full      Won     -   der     -     full 

Won-der-ful  sto-ry  of  love:        Won-der-fnl  sto-ry    of    love: 
(     A  A  A  A  A  A    A^*A- 


Won    -    der    -     ful! 

Won-der-ful  sto-ry  of  love: 
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E.  K.  0. 


Standing  On  the  Promises. 

COPYRIGHT  1886,  BY  JOHN  J.  HOOD. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


E.  Kelso  Cabtke. 


1.  Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  Christ  myKing.Thro'e-  ter-nal  a  -  ges  let  His  prais-es 

2.  Standing  oa  the  prom-is-es  that  can  not  fail;Whenthe  howling  storms  of  doubt  and  fear  as- 

3.  Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  Christ  the  Lord.Bound  to  Him  e-ter-nally  by  love's  strong 

4.  Standing  on  the  prom-is-es,  I    can  not  fall,  List'ning  ev-'ry  moment  to  the  Spir-it's 


ring;  Glo  -  ry  in  the  highest.I  will  shout  and  sing,Standing  on  the  promises  of  God. 

sail.  By    the  liv-ing  word  of  God  I  shall  pre-vail,  Standing  on  the  promises  of  God. 

cord,  0  -  ver-coming  daily  with  the  Spirit's  sword,Standing  on  the  promises  of  God. 

call,  Rest-ing  in  my  Saviour,  as  my  all  in  all,   Standing  on  the  promises  of  God. 


fit  •fKvjrfr 


Stand      -     ing,       stand      -     ing,         Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God  my  Saviour; 

Standing  on  the  promises, standing  on  the  promises. 


Stand        -     ing,  '   "  stand       -     ing,  Tin  standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God. 

Standing  on  the  promises,standing  on  the  promises, 
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I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 


Awns  S.  Hawks. 
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Copyright,   1914,  by  Mary  Runyon  Lowry. 

'USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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Renewal. 


EOBEET  LOWRT, 


1,  I  need  Thee  ev'ryhour,Most  gracious  Lord;No  tender  voice  like  Thine  Can  peace  afford. 

2.  I  need  Thee  ev'ry  hour.StayThou  near  by;Temptations  lose  their  pow'rWhenThou  art  nigh 
3.1       need  Thee  ev'ry  hour.In  joy    or  pain;  Come  quickly  and  abide,  Or  life    is  vain. 

4.  I       need  Thee  ev'ry  hour,Teach  me  Tby  will;  And  Thy  rich  promises  In  me  ful-  fill. 

5.  I      need  Theo  ev'ry  hour.Most  Ho-Jy  One;  O  make  me  Thine  indeed.Thou  blessed  Son. 


I  need  Thee,0 1  need  Thee.Ev'ry  hour  I  need  Thee;0  bless  me  now.my  Savior.I  come  to  Thee, 
■ft;  -y^g Jg  -g:    *..  +  g  jjft^L. 
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He  is  Just  the  Same  Today. 


Ma*  Creech. 


Copyright,  1918,  by  L.  C.  Hall. 


L.  C.  Hall. 
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,    j  Have  you  found  the  great  Physician,  Je-sus  Christ  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee,   He  who 

"  I  Still  He  heals  the  sick  and  suff'ring,  as  be  -  fore  He  went  a-  way,  (Omit.  . . 
2    J  Con  -  se-crate  your  life  to  Je  -  sus,  spir-it,  soul  and  bod  -  y,  too,    For  the 

'  \ Let  there  ev -  er  be  no  doubting — give  the  Lord  full  right  of  way;  (Omit.. 
o   J  Do  not  doubt  God's  will  to  heal  you,  take  His  word  and  ask  for  light;  If  you 

'  \  Do  not  fear  to  claim  His  promise — He  will  not  your  trust  be-tray,  (Omit. . . 
.    J  I'm  so  glad  to  bear  you  witness,  Christ  has  more  than  healing,  too,     Lifpi  a- 

"  \  Step  out  boldly,  claim  His  promise,  let  your  sad-ness  flee  a  -  way;  (Omit. . . , 


1.  bore  our  pain  and  sor-row  on    the  shameful,  cru  -  el  tree?     For  His  word  so 

2.  Lord   is    for  the  bod  -  y,   ev  -  'ry  pow'r  He'll  give  to  you.     He  will  come  and 

3.  ask  Him  He  will  guide  you,  always  guide  your  heart  aright;  When  on  earth,  He 

4.  bund-ant,  o  -  ver  -  flow-ing,  He  will  glad-ly    give   to  you.      When  on  earth,  He 
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1.  plain-ly  tells  us,  He    is      just  the  same  to-day. 

2.  heal  His  tem-ple,  for  He's  just  the  same  to-day.  He    is       just 

3.  gladly  healed  them,  and  He's  just  the  same  to-day.  He   is    just 

4.  made  men  happy,  and   He's  just  the  same  to-day. 
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the  same  to  -  day  (the  same  to-day),  As    be  -  fore He  went  a- 


§sa 


:t=t=J= 


=t 


5=£ 


itr 


V      ! 


P-fr     fr 


[f    p    v 


&m 


SP 


— S-A 

4*        I  . 


-fr 


■i— ^~ 


5  .  » 


Si  • «    ■•i 


way  (He  went  a-way) ;  Look  to  Him,  believe  and  pray,Trust  His  word  and  then  o- 
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He  is  Just  the  Same  Today. 
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bey;    For  He's  just  (He    is  just)    the  same  to  -  day  (the  same    to-day). 
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Jesus  is  Strong  to  Deliver. 


W.  Mat. 
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J.  P.  Weston. 
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1.  When  in  my  sor-  row  he  found  me,— Found  me  and  bade  me  be   whole; 

2.  When  in  the  tem-pest,  he'll  hide  us;    When  in  the  storm,  He'll  be  near; 

3.  Why  are  yon  doubt-ing  and  fear-ing?    Why  are  you   still  un  -  der  sin? 
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Turned  all  my  night  in  -  to  heav-en-ly  light,  And  from  me  my  bur-den  did  roll. 
All  the  way  long  he  will  car-  ry  us  on —  So  now  we  have  nothing  to  fear. 
Have  you  not  found  that  his  grace  doth  abound?  He's  mighty  to  save, — let  him  in. 


Je  -  sus    is  strong  to    de  -  liv  -  er,    Might-y  to  save,  might-y  to  save! 
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Je   -  sus   is  strong  to    de  -  liv  -  er,     Je  -sus   is    might-y     to 
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Sally  Mc  Cluskey 


He  Loves  You 

Copyright  1937  by  Thoro  Harris 


Sally  McCluskey 


way  far-ing  one,  Look  to  Gods  dear  Son  who  carried  your  load 

2.  0  come  to  Him  now  And  re-new. your  vow  To  fol-low  Him  all  the  way. 

3.  When  Jesus  we  see  Whata    joy  twill  be    As  up  thru  the  skies  we  .  gol 
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He  pleads  with  you,     I  will     take  you  thru  As    on-ward  thru  life  you    go. 
The  prize    is  sure,.  To  the     end    en-dure,  The  crown  will  be  yours  some  day. 

0     then  we1!!  cry  "With  the  saints  on  high,Lord  Je-sus,  we  love  Thee^  so! 
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He   loves  you  when  lone- ly,    He    loves  you  when  blue,  When  clouds  hov-er 
He    loves  you  when  oth- ers  prove  base- ly     un-  true,  When  things  seem  more 
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o'er  you,  when  earth  friends  are  few;    He   loves  you  when  cares  so  press  you 
bit-  ter  than     ev  -  er   you  knew;    He 
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down,  Tis  then  He  says  kind^ly,    look    up    to    the  crown.      lovesyou  so 
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dear-ly:    No   long- er    de-lay     To  accept  this  Sav-ior  to  -  day. 
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great,- What  can  we  do—  but  pray!  God's  gracious  ear  is 
show;  To    realize  this—we   pray.  To  us  the   sanc-tu 


SJlOW.  TO  realize  mis— we  pray.  ±u  us  iue  saiic-m  -  ai.  y  nen 
ty;  '  To  help  them-we  must  pray.Up.on  our  knees  the  fight  is  won, 
Gate  The  Spir.it's  urge  i s_p ray;  Unchang'd  His  wondrous  saving  poWr 


o  .  pen  still, 
ar.y      lies 


We    can  touch  heav- en     if   we    will,   0    brethren,  let    us   pray. 
As     o-  pen    as    the   vault-ed   skies. How  en-ter    in?- just  pray. 
A- lone  with  God  the  work  is    done;  God  moves  men  as  we   pray. 
E'entho    it      be   the  mid-night  hour.-  A-wake,  0  Church  to  pray. 
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Jesus!  (duet) 
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1.  From     Fa-thers  house  IVe  wan-derd^far 

2.  My     heart  is   hard,    my    concience  steel, 

3.  J        know  His  life    was  givbi   for  me 

4.  The  blest   as-  sur-  ance   of    His  love 

5.  While  in    the   dark     I    grope  a -long, 

6.  So     freighted  with    my  guilt  and  shame 
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AndwiThHls   ho   .    ly 
But     in    His  pres-ence 
To    set    my   shack- led 
Like  gen-tle  woo  -  ing 
Mine  ear  at    tun'd    to 
1    breathe  a  prayV  that 


5 


5 


* 


jii  mm  \ 

Homirlft  mft  Knmft      no  Po        la.r    Star         Tl 


will  made  war. 
I      may  kneel 
spir-  it    free, 
of     the  dove, 
heav- en's  song, 
lows  no  claim 
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"guide  me  Rome     no 
cry,    0     God,    '  to 
pur-  chase  peace   and 
sad-  den'd  soul    .  a  - 
heart   to     Him     is 
plead  a  -  lone     His 
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Po  .  lar  Star  li- 
me re  -  veal  The 
lib  .  er.  ty:  111 
gain  would  prove:  0 
strange -ly  drawn.  I'll 
peer  -  less  name,  The 
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sus.  My    on-ly  light       is  Je 

sus}  The  pard'ning  grace  of  Je 

su s  The precious  nfood    of  Je 

sus!  Now  let  me  fly         to  Je 

sus,  111  trust  my-self     to  Je 

sus.  The  worthy  -nam ft  of  Je 
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lumes  my  path—  but 
pardoning  grace    of 
plead  the    olood  o" 
let     me    fly       t< 
trust  my  self 
worth-y   name 
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1.  0  ransomed  seals,  with  joyous  song  Press  a-lo&g 

2.  The  foe  may  rave,  bat  Christ  will  save,  j 

3.  To  join  once  more  those  gone  be -fore, 

4.  The  crown  to  wear  for  -  ev  -  er  there.  Frosts  a-loftg 
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Ex-  tolling  grace  that  saves  the  race,  Fnua-Iosc  t»  Gfo-I7-I*n4 

The  storm  mar  sweep,  bat  He  will  keep, 

With  saints  to  sing  be  -  fore  the  King, 

To  sing  His  praise  thro'  countless  days,  Press  $-2ong 
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Press    •  •  longi 


glad     soul,  press      ft  •  long,     GW  -  ing 


The  GreatThysTcian. 


j.  H.  Stockton. 


,    f  The  great  Pby-si-cian  now.  is  near,  The  eym-pa-thiz-ing  Je  -  bos,  j  I  Sweetest  note  in  ser-apb  son?, 
L  {  He  spfTkVthe  droopSg  heart  to  cheer.O  hear  the  voice  MJe-sss.it  Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongue. 


D.  S.— Sweetest  car  •  ol  ev.  *  er  sung,  *i  Je  -  sub^  bjess-ed  Je  -  sus 


2  Tour  many  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
Ohl  bear  the  voice  oi  Jesus; 
Go  on  jour  way  in  peace  to  heaven. 
And  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus. 


3  AD  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb! 
I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 
I  love  the  blessed  Savior's  name, 
J  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 


i  His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  teat, 
No  other  name  but  Jesus; 
Ohl  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  charming  name  of  Jesus, 


174  In  the  Land  of  Strangers 
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1.  In    the    land  of  Strang- ers  Whither   thou  art  gone,  Hear  a 

2.  See, the  door  stands  o  -  pen,  Thou  art  stilLjny.  own;  Eyes  of 

3.  Far  from  peace  and  glad  -  ness  Wilt  thou  farth-er    roam? Come, and 

4.  See  the  well  spread  ta  -  ble,     Un-  for-  got  -  ten     one!  Here  is 

5.  Thou  art  sad    and  home'-  less,   Wea-  ry,  wand-ring   one;  Mine  is 
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1.  far  voice  call  -  ing,  - 

3.  love  are    on  thee,    M  gon,  /  " 

3.  all    is     par-dond,  (ComehomejIDysoilj)  Wei- come,wand-rer, 

4.  rest  and  plen-ty,     v  *        ' 

5.  love  un  -  chang-ing, 
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my  son! 
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wel  come!  Wet  come  back  'to  home! 

wel-come  back  to  home!  now  wel- come  back  to  home! 
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',  Come  home, 


Thou  hast  wan-der'd  far  a- way, 
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come        home! 
my  son,  come  home(to  the  Father) 
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Thou  hast  wan-derd  far    a -way:  Come  home  (my  son)  come  home.      ,       . 

w  r    J.  ■  (come  home).. 
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On  the  Cross  of  Calvary. 


C.P.Ov 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 
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1.  On    the    cross     of   Cal  -  va  -  ry       Je  -  sus  died     for  thee   and  me; 

2.  0    what  won-drous,  wondrous  love,  Bro't  me  down    at    Je  -  sus'   feet! 

3.  Take  me,   Je  -  sus,    I      am  thine,  Whol-ly    thine  for  -  ev  -  er-more; 

4.  Clouds  and  dark-ness  veiled  the  sky,  When  the  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied; 
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There  he  shed     his  pre-cious  blood,  That  from  sin     we  might  be  free. 

0        such  won-drous,  dy  -  ing     love    Asks  a    sac  -  ri  -  flee   com-pletel 

Bless -ed  Je  -  sus,  thou  art  mine,   Dwell  with-in     for  -  ev  -  er-more. 

"It      is  fin-ished!"  was  his     cry,  When  he  bowed  his  head  and  died. 
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0       the    cleans-ing  stream  doth  flow,  And  it   wash  -  es  white  as    snow: 
Lord,  I     give    my  -  self  to     thee,    Soul  and  bod  -  y    thine   to     be: 
Cleanse, 0  cleanse  my  heart  from  sin,   Make  and  keep    me  pure  with  -  in: 
It     was     fin  -  ished  there  for    me;      All  the  world  may  now  go    free: 
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It    was  for  me  that  Je  -  sus    died  On  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

It   was  for  me  thy  blood  was  shed  On  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

It   was  for  this  thy  blood  was  shed  On  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

It   was  for  me  that  Je  -  sus    died  On  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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Softly  and  Tenderly, 

USED  BY  PER,  HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  Soft  -  }y  and  ten-der-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tar-ry  when  Je-sus  is  pleading,  Pleadingf or  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  isnow fleeting, the momentsarepassing,Pass-ing  foryouand  for  me; 

4.  Oh!  for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promised, Promisedforyou  and  for  me; 
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See,    on  the  por-tals  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  andf  or  me. 

Why  should  welin-ger  and  heednot  His  mercies, Mer-cies  foryouandfor  me? 

Shadows  are  gath-er-ing,death  beds  are  coming, Com-ing  foryouandfor  me. 

Tho  Ve  have  sinned,He  has mer-cy  and  par-don,Par-don  foryouandfor  me. 
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Come    home,        come  home,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come  home! 

Come  home,  come  home, 
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Ear-nest-ly, ten-der-ly,  Je-sus   is  call-ing,  Call-ing,  0  sin-ner,  come  home! 
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Pass  Me  Not. 


"Whosoever  shall  call  upon  the  nam©  of  the  Lord  shall  he  sav«d."— Acts  9:  31. 
FANNY  J.  CROSBY.    1868.  W.  H.  BOANE. 
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1.  Pass  me  not,  0   gen-tle  Sav-iour,  Hear  my  humble  cry,     While  on   oth-ers 

2.  Let   me  at  Thy  throne  of  mer-cy    Find  a  sweet  re-lief,    Kneel-ing  there  in 
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D.  S. — While  on  oth-ers 
D.S. 


Fine.  Chorus. 
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Thou  art  smiling,  Do  not  pass  me  by.     Saviour,  Sav-iour,  hear  my  humble  cry, 
deep  con-tri-tion,  Help  my  un-be-lief. 
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TAou  art  calling,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 

3  Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit, 
Would  I  seek  Thy  face ; 
Heal  my  -wounded,  hroken  spirit, 
Save  me  by  Thy  grace- — Oho.  i 
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4  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort 
More  than  life  to  me. 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee? 
Whom  in  heaven  but  Thee?— Cho. 
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Just  As  I  Am,    (Woodworth.    L. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


Just    as     I    am,    with -out     one  plea,But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 


Just  as 
Just  as 
Just    as 
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*m,  and  wait  -  ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot; 
am,  poor,wretched,blind ;  Sight,rich-es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 
am ;  Thou  wilt     receive, Wilt  welcome,pardon,cleanse,relieve ; 
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AndthatThoubidd'stmecometoThee,OLambof  God  I  I  come,  I  cornel 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,0  Lamb  of  God  1  I  come,  I  come! 

Yea,  all      I     need  in  Thee  to  find,    O  Lamb  of  God  1  I  come,  I  cornel 

Be  -  cause»Thy  prom-ise     I     be-lieve,   O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come  I 
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182  When  *  See  the  Blood. 

*  When  I  see  the  blood  I  will  pass  over  you."— Ex.  fa:  »> 

*'  Cnrist  our  passover  Is  sacrificed  for  us."— i  Chor  5:  j. 


J.*F. 


1.  Christ  our  Re-deem-er,  died  on  the  cross,  Died  for  the  sin  -  ner,  paid  all  His  due; 

2.  Chief-est  of  sin  -  ners,  Je  -  sus  can  save,  As   He  has  promised  so   will  He  do; 

3.  Judg-ment  is  com-ing,  all  will  be  there,  Who  have  rejected,  who  have  refused? 

4.  Oh,  what  compassion,  oh,  boundless  love,  Je  -  sus  hath  pow-er,  Je  -  sus  is  true  j 
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All    who  receive  Him,  need  never  fear,  For,  He  will  pass,  will  pass  o-ver  you. 

Oh,  sin-ner,  hear  Him,  trust  in  His  word,  Then  He  will  pass,  will  pass  o-ver  you. 

Oh,  sin  -  ner,  hast-en,  let    Je  -  sus  in,  Then  God  will  pass,  will  pass  o-ver  you. 

All  who  be-lieve,  are  safe  from  the  storm,  Oh,  He  will  pass,  will  pass  o-ver  you. 
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When  I  see  the  blood,  When  I  see  the  blood, 

When  I  see  the  blood,         When  I  see  the  blood, 
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When  I  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass,  I  will  pass  o-ver  you. 

When  I  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass,  I  will  pass  o-ver  you,  o-ver  you. 
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'  Footc  Bros,,  not  copyrighted.    Let  no  one  do  so.    May  this  song  ever  be  free  to  be  published  i 
the  glory  of  God. 
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Whosoever 
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1.  Hark!  the  prom-ise    of    the  Sav-ior  Sounds o'erland  and  sea:  Turn,   re- 

2.  See    the  bra-zen  ser-pent  lift  -  ed     In    the  wil  -  der-ness:     So,    was 

3.  Ah,    the  love  of  God   is  broad- er  Than  the  wid-est    sea,     And  this 

4.  Now  the  Ho -ly Ghost  re-ceiv-ing"With  thetungsof   flame,  La-  bor 
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1.  pent,  o  -bey   the  gos-pel  Sent     in  love   to  thee.  Look,  be-hold  all 

2.  Je  -  su8  lift  -  ed    up  the  Sons    of   need  to  bless.  Now  His  gra-cious 

3.  bles-sed  "who-so  -  ev- er"  Mean-eth  you  and  me.  Sick  of  self    and 

4.  in     the  ripen'd  har-vest    For  your  Mas-  ter's  name  Till  you  reach  the 
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1.  thingaareread-y:Now  Hia  ta-hle    fill.  TVho-ao  -  ev- er,  who-so-  ev-  er, 

2.  word be-liev-ing,Lbok  to  Calv'Ty^  hill.  Who-ao  -  ev-er,  who-ao- ev-er, 

3.  tird  of  ain-ning,Here  is  mer-cy  still,  ^ho-ao  -  ev-er,  who-so-  ev-er, 

4.  gold-en  ci  -  ty  Built  on    Zi-on'shill.  TWho-ao  -  ev-er,  who-so-  ev-er, 
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Who-so  -  ev-  er  wilLWho-so-  ev-  er  com-eth    I     will  nev-er  cast  out: 
r     a  Ay  'tis  true! 
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Where-fore  lon-ger  lin-ger?Whereforewa-ver  or  doubt?  Now  be-hold  the  door  stands 

That     means  youfrny  brother)! 
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o-nen:,Seek  an  entrance thru'.'Who-so-ev-er,who-so-ev:  er 
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o-pen:Seek an  entrancethru"Who-80-ev-er,who-so-ev-er''-  that meansyou. 
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1.  When  the  trumpof  God  shall  sound  And the  na-tions  gath-  er   round, 

2.  When  the  de  -  luge  swept  the  world  And  to  death    its  mil-  lions  hurl'd 

3.  When  the  ci-ties    of  the    plainJWere  en-ve- lop'd   in    the  flame 

4.  When  the  day   of  doom  has  come  And  the  dove    of  mer-  cy   flown, 


1.  When  the  Judge  shall  sit   up  -  on   His  roy  -  ral  throne,  Wh< 
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1.  When  the  Judge  shall  sit   up  -  on   His  roy  -  Kal  throne,  "Who  will  hear  the 

2.  And  the  wa-  ters  coy-er'd.  or_ver_all   the  land,  Those  who  trust-ed 

3.  And  de-struc-tion"  swept  the.  mul-ti  -tude    a -way,  There  was  just  a 

4.  When  to  judg-ment  men  are  call'd  from  ev -  'ry   land,  Sin  -ner,  how  then 
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1  wel-cOme  word  ftom  the  lips  of  Christ  the  LordfEn-ter  the  joy  of  Mine  'own"? 

2  in  the  Lord  And  o-bey'd  His  ho-  ly  word,  These  then  were  a-ble  to  stand. 

3  lit-tle  band  Who  were  a-ble  then  to  stand  There  on  that  ter-ri-ble  day. 

4  shall  it  be     Whenyou  facee-ter-Jii-ta?jWillyouhe  arble.to  stand? 
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Who  shall  be    a- ble,  who  shall  be    a-  ble,      Who  shall  be 


a  -  ble      to    siand?  AQ  who  trust     in    Christ  the  Lord  And   o  - 
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bey    His  ho  -  ly    word,       They  shall  be    a  -  ble      to      standi 
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Only  Trust  Sim. 

J.  H.  Stooktov. 


1.  Come,    ev  -  'ry  soul    by     sin  oppress'd,  There's  rner-cy    with  the  Lord, 

2.  For        Je-susshed    his    precious  blood,  Rich  bless-  ings    to      be- stow; 

3.  Yes,       Je  -  sus     is     the  Truth.the  Way,  That  leads  you     in   -  to  rest; 

4.  Come,  then,  and  join  this    ho  -  ly_  band,  And     on      to     glo  -   ry    go, 
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trust  ■ 
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And  he  will  sure  -  ly  give  you  rest,  Sy  trust  -  ing  in  his  word 
Oh,  come  now  to  the  crim-  son  flood  That  wash  -  es  white  as  snow. 
Be  -  lieve  in  him  with -out  de  -  lay,  And  you  are  ful  -  ly  blest. 
To      dwell    in  that     ce-  les-tial  land,  Where  joys  im-mor-tal   flow. 
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f  On  -  ly  trust  him,  on  -  ly  trust  him,  On  -  ly  trust  him  now ; 

{  He  will  save  you,  he    will  save  you,  He  will  save  (Omit )  you  now. 
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Glory  to  Sis  Nam 
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1.  Down   at    the  cross  where  my  Sav-iour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I  am    so  won-drous  -  ly  saved  from  sin,  Je    -    sus    so  sweet  -  ly     a  - 

3.  O        precious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin  I  I  am    so  glad      I  have 

4.  Come  to   this  fountain,    so  rich   and  sweet;  Cast      thy  poor  soul    at    the 
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I  cried;  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied; 
bides  with-in;  There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in; 
en  -  tered  in;  There  Je  -  sus  saves  and  keeps  me  clean; 
Saviour' •  feet;  Oh,come  to-day,  and  be  made  complete; 
r\   -i    ' 


Glo-ry 
Glo  -  ry 
Glo  -  ry 
Glo  -  ry 


his  name, 
his  name, 
his  name, 
his  name. 


D.S. — There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  Glo  -  ry 
Chorus.  , 
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to    his  name. 
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From  the  Garden  to  the  Cross 
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1.  Oft    I    think  of     iny  dear  Sav  -  ior  In    the    gar-den    all      a  -  lone; 

2.  Now  I      see  the     trai-tor  speed-ing  To    be -tray  the    Man  di-vine; 

3.  See   the  Suff'rer,  how  they  scourge  Him INot  a  word  the  Sav-ior  said; 

4.  To    the  cross  the  soldiers    nail   Him; See  those  bleeding  hands  of  love; 

5.  From  a  heart  of  bound-less  mer-cy,  From  a  spir  -  it  crush'd  and  torn, 
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Kneeling  there,  I  see  Him  pray-ing, 
"Master,  Mas-ter,"  hear  Him  say-ing; 
Hear  the  mock-ing  cries  now  ring-ing, 
Yon  -  der  on  the  cross  of  Calv-'ry 
Flows  the  fount  of  life  e  -  ter  -  nal; 
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V. 
Then    I    hear    a    bit  -  ter  moan; 

Then  he  kiss'd  Him  for    a     sign. 

See  the  thorns  a-roundHis  head. 
Hangs  the  Sav-ior  from  a -bove. 
To    this    end  our  Christ  was  born. 
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1.  For    His  soul  was  fill'd  with  sor-row    As    up -on    the  ground  He  fell. 

2.  See    the    sold-iers     as  they  seize  Him  While  His  own  in  ter  -  ror    fly. 

3.  As        a  Iamb    so   meek  and  low-ly      To  the  slaught-er  moves  a-long, 

4.  Lis  -  ten  now,    a-gain  He's  pray-ing, "0    for-give  them!"hear  Him  cry. 

5.  Look,  poor  sin-ner,  look  to     Je-sus,  See  Him  dy-ing  there   for    you; 
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1.  "Not  my  will,  but  Thine.my  Father! "How  He  suff-er'd  none  can  tell. 

2.  Now  they  bring  Him  forth  to   Pi-late,  Where  He  is    con-demn'd  to   die. 

3.  Up    the    hill     on   to    Gfol  -  go  -  tha,Driv  -  en    by  the    mad-den'd  throng. 

4.  Now  re-demp-tion'swork  ac-com-pIish'd,Lo,  He  bows  His  head  to    die. 

5.  Hear  Him  pleading  "0    for  -  give  them, For  they  know  not  whatthey  do." 
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The  Call  of  God 
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1.  Je  -  sus  came  the  gracetojprove  Of   the  Godwho  reigns  a-bove:This  should 

2.  Here  He  suf-fer'd  want  and  wq  That  a  guilt  -y  world  might  know  All  the 

3.  0      howsweetthemessage.givnFromthe  royTalcourts_ofheavii.  To  the 
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wake,  a  -  new  the_  ten-der  chords  of  gratl-.i  -tude  andlove;  For  the.  glo  -  ry 
mer-cy  He  would  wil -ling- ly  be-stow(on_  us_  be-low).MayourJieartsbe 
wand'rer  by   the  rag- ing.  tempest  drivh(bysorxowdrivh)  As  when  once  was 
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He  hadknowrt,Seated  on  the  Fa-therls throne, Je-sus  cast  a -side,  for 
mov'dto  see  His  a-maz-ing  sym-pa-thy  For  the  helpiess,when  He 
bro't  _be-fore  News.of  Himwhomwe    a-dore   As  the  Kinerwho  died  and 
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sin-ners    to     a.-toner 

died,  on  CaL-va  -  ry,    Mortals,hear 

lives  for -ev-  er  more. 


the  call  of     God  Echo'd 

(thecallofGod) 
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of  Je-sus1  love/ 
i  (redeem-inglove), 
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thank-f ul-ness  and  wonder  When  we  think 
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189  One  Step  from  God 
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1*   Did  you   ev- erjour-ney    a -far  fromhomeO'erthe  seas  toaforeign  strand? 
2»   Did  you  ev  -  erhearfromtheworlda-boveOfyourjiame.engravedinlieav\i 
3t   On-  ly  one  short  step  fromthe  Savior's  side*,  Yet-to-night  your  soul  is  lost! 
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Were  you  ev-  er  wea-  ry^ieart-sickand  lone  And  a- thirst  for  your-  na-tiveland? 
"When  at  first  you  tast-ed  His  pard'ningiove  Andtheblessing of  guilt  for-givh?. 
For    the  Christ  a-gain.  you  have  cru-ci-fied.  And  you  shudder  to  count.the  cost. 
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'Tis  thus  with  one  who  _  has  left  the fold  And  turn'dfrom  Je-sus    a -way, 
A -mid    the  con-flict  with  self  and  sin  Youfell'neath  Satan's  dread  powVi 
A-gain    He    of-  fersre-deem-ing  grace.-Es-cape   the  chas-ten -ing   rod! 
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Wand  ring  o'er  the  mountains,  forlorn  and  cold,  A  sheep,  who  hadgone.  as  -  tray. 
Now.  you  feel  the  sting  of  re-morse  with- in,  Re-memb'rmgthat  hallowVl  hour. 
But  thefe'sno  con-tent-ment,  of  peace  no  place,One  stepf rom  the  love  of    God. 


The  door,  of  mer-cy  still  stands  a-jar:Why.longer  wear-  i  -  ly    plod? 

sad-ly  plod? 
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ly   one. stepf romGod. 


FromJiome  and  rest  you  have.wandVed  far,  Tho  on- ly   one.  step  fromGod. 


Give  Me  Thine  Heart. 


Tboro  Harris. 


&F 


*-* 


k=fc 


m 


I 1 U I-, 1-, AL 


3^^ 


v.j  ,* 


p  p 


1.  The  voice  of  the  Spir  -  it    is   speaking  to  you    In  tones  soft  and  ten  -  der,  in 

2.  Be  -  fore  you  lie  dan-gers:0    wand'rer,  beware !  The  path  you  are  treading  leads 

3.  So  swift  are  you  ncar-ing  the  por-tals  of  doom,  So  quick-ly     a-round  you  will 

4.  Re  -  turn  to  your  mer  -  ci  -  f  ill  Fa-ther  to  -  day,  Your  hope  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  0 
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1.  words  kind  and  true;  He  of  -  fers  sal  -  va  -  tion  and    pur  -  i  -   ty      too: 

2.  on        to     de-spair;  No  chance  of     re  -  demp-tion,  no     Sav  -  ior    is      there. 

3.  close     up   the  tomb,  No  sun  -  beam  of    cheer   to     dis  -  pel     the  deep  gloom. 

4.  cast    not     a  -  way;  In  sin     and    in     dark-ness,  0      why    will  you    stay? 
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Refrain. 


St 


"My      son,      give    me    thine  heart." 
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My    son, 


give    me     thine 


90    g* 


-*• — W*" 


-0-— 


fe^f 


Give  Me  Thine  Heart. 
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heart, . 


My    son, 


give      me      thine  heart;" 
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Je  -  sus   the  ful  -  ness  of  bless-ing  im-part;  "My  son,    give  me  thine  heart." 
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Purity, 

F.  M.  Graham,  owner. 
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1.  Gra  -ciousMas-  ter,  meek  and    low  -  ly,  All       we  leave  to      fol-  low  Thee; 

2.  Lead    ns      to      the   cleans-ing    foun-tain  Flow  -  ing  from  Thy  wounded  side, 

3.  Help    us     con  -   se  -  crate  each  hour Of      this  mor-tal      life    to  Thee; 

4.  Then     at      last    may  we      for  -  ev  -  er  Dwell    with  all     Thy    servants  blest, 
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1.  Thou  art  pure     and  Thou   art      ho  -  ly — Pure      and  ho  -   ly      we  would  be. 

2.  When  on  Cal  -  v'ry's  rug  -  ged  moun  -  tain  Thou      for  man    wast  cru  -  ci  -  fled. 

3.  Gird    us  with    Thy  Spir  -  it's    pow  -  er    That      vie  -  to  -  rious   we  may  be. 

4.  Where  no     foe    from  Thee   can    sev  -  er,    Where  the   wea  -  ry    find  sweet  rest. 
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Come  to  the  Fountain 
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Come     to     the  foun-tain         That  flows  from  Calv'ry's  moun-tain, 
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1.  Ye       who  are  wea  -  ry     and    a,  -  thirst:  It  springs  from  the  throne 

2.  Wash  all  your  man-y   stains  a  -way;  The  mes-sage      of  love 

3.  This  the    ac-cept  -  ed   time:    be   wise!  While  stand-ing     so  near 
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Of      the  Lord    a  -  lone,  For  you-  liv  -  ing  streams  of  wa  -  ter    burst. 
Sent  from  heav'n  a  -  bove,The  gos-pel     of  Christ  the  King,  o   -  bey. 
To    this  foun-tain  clear  God's  glo  -  ry     ap-pears  be-foreyour    eyes. 
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Come ye     to    the  foun       -        -     tain,   0   come,  re- 

Come    to  the  foun    -    tain  That  flows  from  CalvVyWountain,Come  now,  re- 
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O-     come. 
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my  orotn-er,hve!     Come  ye    to   the  foun-tam, 
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And  life,    e  -  ter-nal    life,  re-ceive. 
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to    the  foun 
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sin-  ner,come,re-pent,be-lieve, 
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The  Life  Boat 
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1.  We're  float-ing down  life's  river  Nor  have  we  long  to  stay   Ere  storm -y  clouds 

2.  At   times  how  we  are  tempted  To  think, 'tis  all    in  vain   To   live  the  life 

3.  The  life  boat  now  is  nearing.  With  eyes  of  faith  we  see   Her  sweep  a-bove 
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s.cheer!  The  nipftt  will  soon  be  o'er.  With  lovd  on< 
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CHO.  Then  cheen  my  comrades,cheer!  The  night  will  soon  be  o'er  With  lov'd  ones  we 
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of  dark-ness    Dis-solve  in  glo-rious  day.  Then  may  we  well  take  courage 

"well  pleas- ing"  Thru  faith  in  Je-sus'name.  'Tis  then  we  hear  our  Cap-tain, 

the  bil-  lows    To    res- cue  you  and  me       And  bring  us  to  yon  ha-ven 
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shall  gath-er      Up  _  on     a   gold- en  shore.  As  pilgrims  here  and  strangers 
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For  were  not  le 
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left  a -lone,-  The  life  boat  soon  is  coming  To  take  God's  people  home, 
"ill  lend  a  help  ing  hand,  And  if  you  now  but  trust  Me  111  lead  you  safe  to  land. 
With  friends  we  love  so  dear"Get  ready"  cries  our  Captain:  0  look!  she's  almost  here* 
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No  more  our  feet  shall  roamiThe1  life  boat  soon  is  coming'  To  bear  His  children  home. 

194  Only  Believe 
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1.  Come,trembling  souLbe   not    a-fraid.      On  Je-sus  all  thy  guilt  was  laid 

2.  TheSuffrer   in    the   gar-den  see,       His  sweat  of  bittfrestag.- o -ny, 

3.  That  crimson  stream,  thy  Sav-ior's  blood.   Hath  pow'r  to  bring  thee  nigh  to  God. 
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And  He  thy  hope-less  debt  hath  paid. 

And  all  that  pain  He  bore  for  thee!     On'-ly  be-lieve,     on.Iy  be-lieve! 
Wash'dinthaicleansingjheal-ing  flood, 
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Never,  No! 
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1.  \&fe  have  known  the  grace  of  Je-sus 

2.  When  we  feel  the  rap-tures  swell-ing 

3.  Just  because  we  love  our  Sav-ior, 

4.  May  we  not  pur- sue  the  pleasures 

5.  Earth-lykin  are  with  us     on  -  ly 

6.  If    we  meet  with  sore  temp-ta  -  tion 

7.  O    the  more  we  think  of    Je-sus 
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And  have  seen  its  o-;ve?-  flow: 
In  our  hearts  with  joy  a- glow, 
God  the  Fa  -  ther  loves  us  so:* 
Of  this  mor-  tal  life  be- low, 
One  brief  day  ere  hence  they  go: 
As  we  strive  a-gainst  the  foe, 
More  His  mer-  cy  seems  to  grow. 
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1.  Could  there  be    a  friend  more  p recious? 

2.  Will  He  quit  ourhum-ble  dwell-ing? 

3.  Can  He  fail     to  grant  His  fav-or? 

4.  Pil-inghigh  our  sor-did  treas-ures?  Nev-er,  no! 

5.  Will  He  leave  us  sad  and  lone-ly? 

6.  Shall  we  fail   of  His  sal- va- tion? 

7.  Could  some  worldly  prospect  please  us? 


0  nev-er. 


no! 
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1.  Should  the  ris  -ninertide  "o'er-take  us  Alt;  we  walk  the  waves  of  wo 
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1.  Should  the  ris  -  ingtide  ^oer-take  us  Akv.  we  walk  the  waves  of   wo, 

2.  Grief  may  knock  a  guest  un-bid-  den:He    a-  bides  with  us,  we  know. 

3.  Tho  our  sins  and  fail-  ures  grieve  us  Till  the  tears   of    an-guish  flow, 

4.  Ver-y  soon  will  for- tune  fail  us  And  a   fear- ful  temp- est  blow,- 

5.  Death's  dark  form  appears  a-bove  them,  In  the  grave  we    lay   them  low: 

6.  When  the  fiends  of  death  as-sail  us    And  we  need  some-one  to      go 

7.  When  we  reach  -  the  land  of  glo  -  ry    And  His  love  more  fu  1-  ly    know, 
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s  faith- ful  Friend  for-sake    us?  Nev-er, 

2.  Can  His  smil-ing  face  be    hid-  den?  Nev-er, 

3.  Will  our  ten- derShep-herd  leave  us?  Nev-er, 

4.  Then  what  good  can  these  a  -  vail    us?  Noth-ing, 

5.  Are  they  lost   to     us  who    love  them?  Nev-er, 

6.  By  our  side, will  Je-sus    fail    us?  Nev-er, 

7.  Will  we  e?er  for- get    the    sto  -  ry?  Nev-er, 
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no! 
no! 
no! 
no! 
no! 
no! 


no! 
no! 
no! 
no! 
no! 
iio ! 
no! 
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Nev-er,      no!  Nev-er,     ho!  Tho  the  storms  of  sor_ row  blow, 

Nev-er,  no!  Ne^-gr,np! 
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Will  our    gra- cious  Lord  de-sert     us?     Nev-er,        no!1      O       no! 
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He  That  Believeth 
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1.  Christ  gave  His  life  on  Calv-ryfc  tree,  Died  that  the  sin-ner  might  go*  free; 

2.  See  from  His  cross  a  stream  of  blood   To   rec-on-cile  your  heart  to  God! 

3.  Why  not  ac-count  Gods  promise  true,  Trustingthe  one  who  died  for  you? 
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All  may  be  savd,bygrace  for-givn,  All  are  in-vit-ed  home  to  heav'n. 
This  ver-  y  hour  if  you  be-lieve  %u  shall  e-ter.nal  life  re-ceive.. 
Call  onHisname,re-pent,o-  bey:  Par-don  He  of- fers  free  to-day 
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ieveth,  he  that 


He  that  believeth,  he  that  believeth  On  Christ  the  living  Son  of  food, 

i  our  Savior, 
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Endless  life  receiveth; Whosoe'er  believeth  Issav'd  for-ev-erthruje: 
New  k  Who-e'er  .  ri-m-  ^ 
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The  Hallelujah  Side 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


H 


m 


tr- rr 


Jv  J    r>.  b 


J.  Howabp  Entwisle 


1 


* 


fc 


:£ 


£=£ 


3t=* 


? 


5 


1.  Once  a     sin  -  ner   far  from  Je  -  siis,    I    was  per  -  ish  -  ing  with  cold,  Bat   the 

2.  Tho  the  world  may  sweep  a-round  me  with  her  daz  -  zle   and  her  dreams, Yet     I  ; 

3.  Not  for    all  earth's  gold-en  mil-lions  would  I   leave  this  pre-cious  place,  Tho  the 

4.  Here  the  sun     is     al  -  ways  shin-ing,  here  the  sky    is     al-Ways  brightj'Tis   no 

5.  And  up  -  on    the  streets  of  glo  *ry,  when  we  reach  the  oth  -  er  shore  And  have 
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bless -ed  Sav-ior  beard  me  when  I    cried;. Then  He  threw  His  robe  a-round  ine> and  He 
en  -  vy  not  her  van  -i  -  ties  and  pride,  For   my  soul  looks  up  to  heav-en,where  the 
tempt-er  to  per-snade  me  oft  has  tried,  For  I'm  safe  in  God's  pa- vil- ion, hap-py 
place  for  gloom-y  Christians  to  a  -  bide,  For   my  soul  is  filled  with  mu-sic  and  -my 
safe-ly  crossed  the  Jordan's  roll-ing  tide, .  You  will  find  me  shout-ing  "Glory"  just  out- 
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led  me  to  His  fold,  And  I'm  liv  -  ing 
gold  -  en  sun-light  gleams,  And  I'm  liv  -  ing 
in  His  love  and  grace,  And  I'm  living 
heart  with  great  de  -  light,  And  I'm  liv  -  ing 
side    my   man  -  sion  door, Where  I'm  liv  -  ing 
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on  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  side, 

on  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab  side, 

on  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  side.1 

on  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  side, 

on  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  side. 
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D.  S.-win-dows  of    my  ,  soul,  $.nd  I'm  liv  -  ing 
iChorus 


op,    the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah   side. 
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Oh,     glo  -  ry    be    to    Je  -  sus,  let    the 
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hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  roll;    Help 
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've  o-pened  up  tow'rd  heaven  all 
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ring  the  Sav-ior's  prais-es  far  and  wide,  For  I 
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The  Way  to  Glory 

John  3:36 
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1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


IB 


0    gracious  message  by   the  Mas-ter  giv'n,  Mes-sage  of   mer-cy 
Our  guilt  up-on  His  roy-al  head  was  laid,  For  "our  transgressions 
All  our  in-firm- i  -  ties  theHeal-er  bore:  Health  to  the  strick-en 
Here  leave  thy  sor-row:  all  thy  grief  is  known  To  Christ  thy  Ad  -  vo- 
Soon  He  will  o  -  pen  wide  the  gates  of  heavn  To     ev  -  'ry  blood-bo't 
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1.  from  the  courts  of  heavh,  Ye  home-less  wand'rers  by  the  temp-est  driVn, 

2.  He    the   ran-som  paid;  Come  in  thy  sin-ful-ness,  be  not     a-fraid,- 

3.  He  would  now  re-store.  Forth  from  this  moment  go  and  sin   no   more, 

4.  cate  be-fore  God's  throne;  He  is  suf-fi-cient  for  thy  needs  a-  lone, 

5.  soul  by  grace  for-giv'n,  He  hath  re-deem'd  thee,  all  thy  fet-ters  riv'n, 
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i.      I   am  the  way  to      glo-  ry." 

2.  En-ter  the  path  of     glo- ry. 

3 .  Bound  for  the  land  of  glo  -  ry.  "Ver.  i  -  ly,  ver-  i  -  ly"  'tis  thy  Saviors 

4.  Child  of  im-mor-tal     glo  -  ry. 

5.  Heir  of  e-ter-nal      glo- ry. 
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leard: 
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word;  "Ver_i-ly,     ver.i-ly,'*    sweetest  ev-er  heard": 

i  receive  it:    -.  .p.  .p.  ^     K  believe  it! 

»L     g     *      *  >    Jl    #>   JJ 


♦ 


i 


arf 


S 


jgrWn  P^ 


P4 


h\  »'H  ;  j  jii,j, i  ijjjjjij.nl 


He  that  be.liev.eth  on  the  Son   of  God  Hath  ev-  er-last-ing  life." 
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Shall  You?  Shall  I? 
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Some-one  will  greet  the    Te-turn-  ing  King 
Some- one  will  soar  thru  the  star-ry  skies 
Some -one  will  pray  for  the  rocks  to  fall, 
Some- one  will  join  in   the  grand  re-view 
Broth-er,  give  heed:  you  will  soon  be  there, 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


By        and     by,       yes, 
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and    by. 
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1. 

2. 

3.     by 

4. 

5. 


Some  will  the  song  of "  reK-  demp-tion  sing:  Shall 
Taste  of  the  boun-ties  of  Par-  a-dise:  Shall 
They  who  re  -  fuse  on  our  Lord  to  call:  Shall 
Some- one  will  dwell  on  the  earth  made  new:  Shall 
Now    is    the   time  when  we  must  pre-pare:  Will 
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you  (shall  you)?  shall  I? 
you.  (shall  you)?  shalLI? 
you?  shall  I? 

you?  shall  I? 

you   (will  vquff   will  V? 
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Some  will  the  triumph   of    Je  -  sus  share, 
Some-one  will  play  on  the  harps  of  gold, 
Some-one  will  sui-fer  the  sin-ner's  doom, 
Some-one  will  walk  on  the  gold  -  en  street, 
This  is   the  hour    the    die    is  castj 
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'tne  trophies   of     vie -fry  bear  (and)  Some  will  -be 

the    rap-ture  of  saints, un- told     (to)    Live  thru  the 

in      an-guish  of    hope-less  gloom  (ah)   Some-one  in 

in     glo.  ry     a'-  gain  shall  meet  (and)  Some    in  the 

re-pent-ance  will  soon  be   past,    (o)    May    we  fqr- 


1.  Some  will 

2.  Join     in 

3.  Writh-ing 

4.  Lov'd  ones 

5.  Time   for 
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1.  shel-ter'd      in  man-sions  fair:  Shall  you?^^  vouf ball 

2.  ag  -  es,    but  ne'er  grow  old: 

3.  tor-ment  will  find     his  home:  Shall  you?  shall 

4.  king-dom  will  take   their  seat: 

5.  ev  -  er     be  sav'd    at    last,   Both  you  and 

3 


?    shall' If 


gjpgj 


§ 


i? 


ajid   I! 


^ 


200 


The  Summer  is  Over 


"The  harret  is  past,the  summer  is  ended, and  we  are  not  saved."  Jer,8j  20 
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6. 
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The 
The 
The 


sum-mer  is 
sum-mer  is 
sum-mer  is 
sum-mer  is 
sum-mer  is 
sum-mer.  is 
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ver,  nowend.eth  my  race, The  close  of  my 

ver,  Jin  near-ing  the  endi  Ah,  what  will  the 

ver:   a    ser-vant  of  hell  Im  lost  in     a 

ver,  my  soul  is  _  not  sav'd;  And  what  will  e  - 

.ver:  be-forejtne^ despair  Ubwstalkjeth;how 

o  -  ver,.  my.win-ter's  be  -gun,  But  sum-merwill 
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2. 
3. 

4. 
5. 
6. 
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life draw-eth  nigh;  Too  long  IVe  re-  ject-ed  Go'd's  ^f-fer_of  grace, 
judgment  re -veal?  So  of  t  hath  He  call'd  me,  but  I  would  not  bend, 
whirl-pool  of  shame.  This  adds  to  my  an.  guish:  I  know  all  too  well, 
ter-ni-  ty  prove?  Vve  thrown_a-way  light  -  ly  the  blessings  He  gave, 
wretched!  am!  J  _cry_out  for  iner-cy.  ..for  how  can  I  bear 
blos-som  a -gain;.    Illtrujt  in  the  grace  of  the   all-lov-ing  Onja 
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4. 
5. 
6. 


d   I     am.  not  read-y     to     'die. 
Ee  -  fus  -  ing  be  -  fore  Him  to  kneel. 
No  _ one  but  my- self   is     to  blame. 
JVe_slight-ed  His  par- don-  ing  love. 
The.  wrath  of  an.   in  -_no-c  ent  Lamb  ? 
"Who  sav-eththe   vil-est  of   men. 


The. sum-mer  is  gone,  the 
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autumn  has  flown, And  T  am  hot  read-v    to     'Jroj  ,   /         Foi 
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autumn  has  flown, And  T  am  hot  read-y    to     'go?  ,  /         For 

'      not    TreadytOkgoi; 


now  I  must  reap  what  Pso   l^ong  J  have  sown,  A  harvest  of  nameless  wo. 


201    AH  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name! 
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CORONATION. 


OLIVER  H OLDEN 
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hail  the  power  of  Je  -  sus'  name!  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall, 

chos-en    seed    of  Is-rael's  race,  Ye  ran-somed  from  the  fall, 

ev  -  'ry    kin-dred,  ev  -  'ry  tribe    On  this   ter  -  res  -  trial  ball 

that  with  yon-der  sa  -  cred  throng  We     at     his  feet  may  fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di  ■ 
Hail  him  who  saves  you    by 
To      him    all  maj  -  es  -  ty 
We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last 
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a  -  dem,   And  crown  him 

his  grace, And  crown  him 

as-  cribe,  And  crown  him 

■  ing  song,  And  crown  him 


Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
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all; 
all; 
all; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem,   And  crown  him    Lord  of  all! 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by   his  grace,  And  crown  him    Lord  of  all! 

To     him   all  maj-es  -  ty     as- cribe,  And  crown  him    Lord  of  all! 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  him    Lord  of  all! 
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Charles  Wesley. 


A  Ghar^e  to  Keep. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  A  charge  to  keep  I  have,  A  God  to  glo-ri  •  fy;     An  ev  -er  dy-ing  sonl  to  save.  And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 
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2  To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfill, 
lOh,  may  it  all  my  pow'ts  engage, 
ITo  do  my  Master's  will.. 


3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 
And  in  Thy  sight  to  live; 
And  oh,  Tby  servant.  Lord,  prepare, 
A  strict  account  to  give. 


4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray„ 
And  on  Thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die.  ,  * 
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Power  in  the  Blood 
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1.  Would  you  the  fore  -  es     of    e  -  vil    re-  stain,  0  -  ver   your  weak-ness 

2.  Would  you  take  Christ  for  your  pattern  and  guide,  Would  you  the  tem-pest 

3.  Would  you  like  Je  -  sus    con-tin  -  ue  to   grow,  Made  in   His    like-ness 

4.  Would  you  be  val-iant    to  stand  for  your  King?Tro-phies  most  precious 

5.  Come   to    this  fountain  still  flow-ing    to  -  day^Glad-ly  the  man-date 


Bfe 


££ 


.■■__£_!  ^iz^ir* — A— A     A-   A— A— A-    m       j. 


7— k—  k— * 


£~^ 


3 


^ 


^ 


«=* 


^ 


^sn^ 


^=* 


-*=£ 


1.  the    vie- to  -  ry  gain?  Would  you  this  moment  a    new    life      ob  -  tain? 

2.  tri  -  um -phant-ly  ride?  For   all   your  need  will  His    boun-ty     pro-vide. 

3.  tho  sta-tioned    be-low?Plunge  in  the  fonntain;  you   sure-ly     shall  know 

4.  to    Him  would  you  bring, Dai-ly     re  -  joic  -  ing  in   hope  as    you    sing, 

5.  of    mer  -  cy    o-bey,    Wash  all    your  stain  of  trans-gres-sion    a  -  way: 


There's  pow'r   in  the  blood    of  the  Lamb.    There   is     pow-er         wondrous 

in  the  blood, 
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pow-er  Free  from  sin  andfrom  sorrow  I  am;      Mighty  pow-er, 

cleans-ing  flood  in  that  flow 
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sav-mg  pow-er,  In  the  blood  of  mount  Cal-va-ry's    Lamb, 

to  wash  white  as  snow, 
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1.  I  have  found  His  grace  is    all  complete,  He  sap  -  pli  -  eth    ev  -  'ry  need; 

2.1  have  found  the  pleasure  Icncecraved.lt     is     joy  and  peace  with  -  in; 

3.  I  have  found  that  hope  so  bright  and  clear,  Liv-  ing     in  the  realm  of  grace; 

4  I  have  found  the  joy  no  tongue  can  tell,  How  its  waves  of  glo  -  ry    roll! 
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While  I    sit  and  learn  at  Je  -  sus'  feet,  I    am  free,  yes,  free  in 

What  a  wondrous  blessing!  I    am  saved  From  the  aw-ful  gulf  of  sin. 

Oh,    the  Saviour's  presence  is    so  near,  I    can  see  His  smil-ing  face. 

It     is    like    a  great  o'er-flow-ing  well,  Springing  up  with-in  my  soul. 


-*—*- 


m.    ,»    (<f    t*    a 


£ 


m* 


t=b=3t- 


w    m 


3*=fr 


tt 


1   V   V 


1 — t- 


Chorus. 


ife 


mi 


E3 


3=* 


It      is    joy     un  -  speak  *  a  -  ble    and    full     of     glo  -  ry,    Pull     of 
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glo  -  ry,    full      of     glo  -  ry;     It      is     joy      un  -  speak  -  a  -  ble    and 
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fall       of       glo  •  ry,    Oh,    the     half    has      nev  -  er     yet    been  told. 
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i,   Here  may  the  pen-  i- 


1.  Foun-tain  of  pu  -  ri-ty     o-pen'd  for  sin,   Here  may  the  pen-  i-tent 

2.  Tho     I  have  la  -bor'd  a  -gain  and  a-gain     All  my  self  cleansing  is 

3.  Purg-ing  the  tho*ts  of  my  heart,  I   im-plore,  Help  me  Thy  light  to  re- 

4.  Whit-er  than  snow!  nothing  further  I  need;  Christ  is  the  fountain:  this 
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1.  wash  and   be  clean;  Je  -  sus  thou  bless-ed  Re-  deem-  er  from  wo, 

2.  ut  -  ter  -ly  vain;  Je  -  sus,  Re-deem-er  from  sor-  row  and  wo, 

3.  fleot  more  and  more,  Dai-ly    in  lov-ing  o-  be-dience  to  grow: 

4.  on  -  ly     I    plead.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav-ior,  to  Thee  will  I     go; 
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Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 
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Whit-er  than  snow,  yes, 
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snow,  yes,     Whit        -  er  than  snow,- 

whit-er  than  snow,  Whit-er  than  snow,  yes,  whit-er  than  snow; 


"Wnc  T  iHE  r  in}:* 


6: 


D^'    iH%totfi 


w  <    -■ 


Wash  me,dearSav    -        ior,    I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Wash  me,  dear  Lord,  O  wash  me  just  now, 
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